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'Tis a good Cauſe ſets Ck, mPon a Sword.” 
But bis is ſuch a 


And much 
A Caſe of ſuch | ah hs, 
No Prince &re thrididh FX the fe. 


And were there but a worſer Place thas 
May they be all ſent there, that wiff i- 
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Conqueſt of Ireland: 2 


MM. 


ACT IL SCENE I... 
James, Tyeconwel, Herbert, Hall the Prieſt. 


K, James kening his Arm upon 4 T able, ant re ing be He 
I won bis Knatktes,” f 


T was obſery'd, that when I was firſt crown'd in this 
of Freland, my Crown ſtood like the Steeple of in Duomo at 
Piſa, awry upon.my Head, which way ſoever Men lookt upon 
me. Was that a good Sign, Hall, or No? 
Hall. I ſappoſe it tean'd toward England, Sir, and then *rwas a 


good _— long to be preaching again in your Chappel at 


Fames, B ns By he Ma and fo do T'too, to hear thee there: 
But when ] Roman-Catholick, I was promis'd Moun- 
tains of Gold, Where are thoſe Mouitains : ? 
Hall. Deſpair not, Sir; I make” no Queſtion,* but rather than 
you fhall want, that Heaven will rain Gold for as many days toge- 
E ther, as it raind in the Time of the Flood, 
B TFames, 
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[2 The Royal Flight : 
James. I good Sooth, Father Hall, I ſhould be glad to ſee that 
day-come—— 1 have no Each in Miracks—— : 


_ Hall. Lam forry to Gro, Sc— __ __ 
K. Fames. Why io ? m—— 


Hail——Oh Sir If you would bur truſt in the Queen of + 
Heaven, I dare be bold thay, þe whuld ſend/you her own Life- 


Guard to gs without Pa Mr would be the ſame thing, 
in c S 
TV Gy balkite fear ye A ” YZ mak 


ames. [TIA 'Y dime what good News, © my Lords——How 
go Aﬀairs in England 
Herbert. To Your with, Sr+-——+ The clos'd Parties are all to 


mw DOT ” and Tories ONCC rh at Daggers draw- 
al 1 8 nl 


SCEN w_ 
Herbert, Tyrconnel, D' Avanx, Berwick, James. 


Fames. 1 kndw have 4 4 bool "Fa, 70 Ed my Br6ther 


of France———— 

D Avaine. (Hol Sir=—-T'am my. Maſter's Repreſentative in 
this place, and muſt nor brook this ay ys Brother 
OO Free —x RA nl 2 A 


ames. Why Sir, I amy 
D Avaux. ha $ _— Ta ou are but — Viceroy in this King- 


Maſter 
Rip 6nour ww, 0908 ot ze P 1. ; 6 


2 Lang y ate a Pray en-man—— 
F+c6conl Dens, y aig a at Le 
Baravick, Gin the King is my er and my Father is 
the King of Frances Brother" 
'" *D Avzux. Printock you are-roo Sawey [Then turwing 
Sir, | demany Repararion for thee 0060" BY go K. Jaincs. 
' Lord, Im ſorry tor kom a Folge; Rees 


eG 


= 


wot EM my Ex uer at Is y call 87 
Brother, but Bar ok no gee wn; pw HG call any of 


thers Yare int TJ, D' Avanx I am Bro 
King-Tell:cl8ck in*the af 5. ph ue; pals 1 it over ———- 
I il wadertat: e my Wite Mietr wal a 

SCENE 


* 


Or the\Congheftoif indland. 
47D nets 244 on i [+7 


SCENE IIL- 


D' Avaux, Lauſup. | 
Didvanz/ Mortblew! A Prince of No-land calls'rhy "Maſter 


Brother !-— » 
we, 'I my Lord,” I think*twas by you ill cimy 2--fap you 
pw our 2 Tay AneetncN to affiſt hit 2s ſtill King of: Great 
Brittain——and therefore I don't believe he would have difown'd 
che Expreflion as-yet, had it been ſpokext tohis Facs——- 
DiAvanx. But I know as well how our Maſter intends ed-Fvol 
him—+——how he only makes a Tool of hin bur defſpiſes: hirty it 


his Heart —— 


| bn, That's nothing=—what a Party would our "Maſter 
losle es and- Scotland, and perhaps in this Kingdom 
OO —— to ſet up for himſelf——— 

D Avaux. 'Eo\ tell you truth, T think our/Maſter does ill to ſpend 
ſo much Money, Time, and ſo many Menupon him——For 'my 
Conſcience 'twill all.cometo nothing——— 

a _ I am in a fine caſe then, to Tell fo fair an Eſtate as? 
have done to follow his Fortune 

D' Avanx. Why look ye;Sir———Whore Prudence- and Courags 
are w thets can never. box Profpet cFSurgel, 2g 

 Lauſmn, Whatmult we do then 2? "1A 

Ddvack, Mabe ha _— while _ Sun ſhines———Þf rae and 
repa good sſti ever 
the do 4 they're :a_1ſort of Miſreate, not worth hanging. wy 
I have taken that courſe with the King, as to- make' hinv ſeize all 
his Proteſtant Subjeas Goods by Armed Force; and hen havin 
ſet a_Price upon:therd at his own Pleaſure, which he only pays in 
his own OO Money, to export them to our Maſter his: 


Corrgf! in France. 
- _ Yow-/are aFaithful and: Politick Miniſter I muft con- 


D Avaunx, Tann'd Hides, Raw Hides, Wooll, Tallow and Butter, 
are all Commadizics which my Maſter wants and how much of 
this fort of Merchandize I hw got the King to Ship off i into Frante 
this year L689-bye think {———— 

Cefn I cannot tell my Lord. 


B 2 D' Avganx. 


D' Avaus. Begar my Lord, no les than Thirty three thouſand 
four hundred fitty eight Hides Tann'd and Raw——— Sixty one 
thouſand four hundred and five Stone of Wooll, three hundred 
_ nine Tun of Tallow, and Forty Srone of Butter. Good 

er, my Lord, in France; as being all Staple Commodaitics, 
the Exportation of which Beggers the Pretrnn, the only Indu- 
ſtrious People of the Iſland, and Impoveriſhes the Kingdom ; for 
which our er makes no other Returns, but jals tO 
Murder the Herericks, and conquer the Nation for himſelt. 

Lauſun. Our Maſter, my Lord, I know is a Prudent Prince, 
and I make no queſtion but your Lordſhip has been able to carve 
ſufficiently for your ſelf out of fuch Lumps as theſe———Buc when | 
all's gone, what ſhall we have for our pains ?—— 

D Avanx. Why, my Lord, our Maſter does not intend to re- | 
move ithe Land, there will be Arable and Paſture ſtill lefe—and ' 
you will have your —_— = may be ſure ; 

Lauſan. Faith, my Lord, T would fain know which County 


will fall co my ſhare, becauſe I would be a little kind ro my own 
Tenants — Bur letting this go——Did you ever fee, my Lord, 
ſach a Courtas this ? | a Lady worth the | Saluce of Servitewr 
Hedame—— Their yelow Hair and Freckles would curn the Sto- 
mack of the moſt pumple-fac'd Whore-matter in the World — 


A Man would rather let his Name periſh, then lye with 'em co fup- 
port his _ 
. D'Avaux. Y'are a little too ſevere my Lord, 'tis true the Dublin 
Ladies want the Wit and- Air, the Garb and Demeanour of our 
Pariſian Belle: Filles, but there are fome that wilt ſerve for all thar, 
xo keep a Man warmin a F Night as well as the beft—— Then 
again, my Lord, there's a in Variery-——and many Men 
as well as my ſelf, love to ſee what Forraigners have got, as well as 
their own Native Councry-women——— | 
Lauſun. "Tis very true, my Lord, and I would not willingly be 
beacen out of the Country, before I had cry'd one of theſe Female 


Teapues 

, - You have lcifure, my Lord when you lye idle in 
your own Quarters, you have nothing to do but to be beating | 
up the Womens Quarters -Look our ſharp, there's Game 
__ enough———-1I have ſo much buſineſs in my 5 I am fo 
taken up with the Spiric of PolitiCks, that Ihave no time for Carnal | 
Recreaizon. 


Lauſun. I wiſh your Politicks Succeſs, my Lord—— 


D' Avaux. | 


Q@ 


Sx BY 


IPH 


Or the Conqueſt of Ireland. & 

D Avaex. Ay, Ay my Lord, if they ſucceed, we'll have French 
Ladies and Frenchitied Ladies Hold Belly Hold In the mean 
time I muſt go look after my Royal Charge———— 


SCENE IV. 


Hall che Feſait, and 4 Rabble of Prieſts, one carrying the Hoſt 
and another Tinkling « Little Bell before 'em. 


« Prieſt. Mater Apoſtolorum, ora pro nobis——Singing _ 
2 Prieſt. | Whiſpermg to hs Companion |———S'life Joy make a 
t haſte——for b my Shoule, Joy, I have promisd a Dear 
FE meet her by Twelve of the Clock | | 
1 Prieſt. By my Shoule I'm in thy Condition Audi preces 
Noftros pro Domino Neſtro FTacoho——bs——bo———— Singing 
Omnmes. Regina Cxli, audi preces noſtros — ——— Singing 
Hall. Sing Holy Men pray Heartily Sons of Heav'n, and 
you ſhall ſee happy days 
Omnnes again Tearing their Throats |—— Regina Czli andi pre- 
ces noſtros ——pro Domino facobo——ho—— bo 
Hall. And your Abbies and your Nunneries ſhall be reſtored to 
ye again, 
One: again, Yo——He—— Ba——bo— be——bo——b-—y— 
He — bo——bo——bo—— Au——men Singing 
Hall. And ye ſhall tread upon the Necks of the Hereticks——— 
Ommes again, Wb ———beb — Ba——be——bo—b&——be——— 


Yh ——-beh ——ba—— bo——bo——bo—— Ju——men [ Singing. 
3. Prieft. What did he ſay ? We ſhould have our Nunneries 
again ? — [ Whiſpering together. 


4 Prieft. Ay marry did he —— 
3. Prieft. Pray Go1 he be Fohn 
am old Dog at a Forcible Entry 
was a Bum-bay ly, for teaching me 
Ommes again ——Nb——— Hb —ba——be—be——bs-—ba— 
bo—— Tb — Heb—bo——ba——bs— -o—— A——men —— 
| Hall-—Ay _ ——this Devotion will do the Here- 
nicks Buſineſs —— 
Therefore do you labour wich the Queen of Heaven 


& have a Great Work u our Hands —— 
labour with our King upon Earth —— 


For by my Shoule now, I 
Heaven reſt my Father, who 


and I'll. 


Omnes 


þ ' 
& . 'The' Royab Flight > 
Omnes ——Yob—beb—ba——bo——be, be—-ba—bo—-T 
Heh ——bo —-ba—bo——bo——bo—— Au— men 
"Hall. Well done Fathers, go on and per—Pray like Horles— 
The Queen of Heaven knows all Languages, from the Holy 
Hebrew to the Prophang rs French ——Farewel I am 
ſent for by the Defender off our Fath—— 


SCENE V. 
K. James, Hall, Tyrconnet, Nogent. 


Fames. Where have you been, Hell, 1 have wanted thee this 
three hours. \ kk 

Hall. *Tis a tr thing, Sir, you can do nothing without 
me—— -k that was but 2 Cooks n but Yother. day, am how 
become your chief Achirophet——— Where's, your Great Father 
Peters? —_— E 

Tames. Hang ion Fool and Knave——He has brought me,to 
alfttiis———Thou art all Tiſpired——and talk'ſt like an Anget— 
Speak Blefſed Oracle know thou haſt ſcen the Queen of 

eaven in a Viſion laſt night - 

Hall. I did fo, Great Sir——and ſhe. ſhew'd me your Majeſty 
juſt come into the Wotld wrapt up in her own gmicket 

Tyrcer. Father, Father, did ſhe tell you that ſhe would hide him 
in a Cloud in the a Battel, as Vena did Eneas ! — 

Hall. She did nor ſay the fame words——bur her ſhewing him to 
me in thas Poſture imply'd, ſhe would always prote& kim , 

Tyr. The Heathen Oracles, Father, many times ſpeak Truth, 
but *twas- wrape up in fuch Ambiguous Lyes, that Mea could 
mever find ir out 
" Nogent, I wonder that fuch a Bon-Carholick as you ſhou!d queſtion 
the Truth of what Father Hall ſays —You way as well call in 
doubt the Infallibility or our Holy Father the Pope. 

Fames. Tet every one believe as he -pleaſes You know 'tis 
my dechr'd Opinion But how ſhall a Man do to get fo 
much into,Fenzs's Favour, as to be-wrapt in a,Clcud, in-the time 


of. Battel— I would fight then, liks a, Dragon——tho if the 


: 0 be not'Cannotyproot, I wayld not care a Hig for the Cloud 
neither dos 1 144 wa 5 407 5s 


pane Hall. 


Or the Conquift of Ireland. 


Hall. 'Sir, *cis the fame thing eo' be under the Proted&ion of the 
Queen of Heaven, as to be wrapt in Yezav's Cloud-——For you ſhall 
be then ehcircled with Angels in duch a manner, that. from what- 
ever Point of che: als che Bullers come, they ſhall ftand .and 
eatch them in their 'Hands, as the Maids do Stoolk-balls in the 
- Koly-tays. &s | th ori 
Fames. Were I aflur'd of :this, I would Fight, 'as 1 faid before, 
like a Dragon. Fag 
-—Hall. Nothing fo ſure, Sir, if your MajsRty would but once be 
d to Fight——— : | L 22; 

Fames. Tl conſider of it 
' Hall. In-the mcan time a word with your Majeſty in private — 


/ SCENE VL. 
K. James, Hall the Prieſt. 


Hall.” Sir, we have been praying for your Majefties Srcceſs like 
ſo, many Cats upon, the Tiles- -We have and will make ſuch 
a hideous Noiſe, that certainly Hzaven' wilt anfwer onr' Requeſts, 
rather then be troubled wich us To tell you Truth, Sir, they 
wholly depend upon your Royal Word anjdl Promiles So 
| thatwere it not for hopes, - their very Heart-ftrings would crack 
with the pains which they take Day and Night, to-teize Heav'n 
with their Caterwawiing for your ſake= 

" Fames. T know not that T- ever gave them 'any cauſe fince my 
Converſion to miſtruſt me———For tho T ne're regarded the 
keeping my word with Hereticks, TI was always true to them 

Hall. Half the Revenne of this Iſland will be hardly ſufficient to 
reward them for the great care they take of your Aﬀair——- + 

Fames. T intend them no lefs for T mean, if God profper 
me, to have but two ſorts. of Subjedts in the World; Church- 
man and Slaves ——the:One to ride me—--the Otherto be ridden 

 ——_ 

Hall. Some People tell me, Sir, that I ſmell very ſtrong of an 
Archbiſhoprick And when I ask 'em what ſort of {ſmell that is, 
they Laugh But then I cell 'em, I know not how an Arck- 
bitheprick ſmells, -only that I ſerve a Good and Gracious, 
Pins and Religious Maſtcz a dutitul Son of the Chwrch- 
a Promilſe-keeping Prince— And then a great many Larzi agen — 


buc 


$ The Rojal Fight :. 
bat then I cell 'em, let them Lgh that win———Did I noe tell 
'em right, an't like your _— : 
Femes. Nothing can ſtemm thy Propherick Spirit, but my down- 
f Thou might'ſt have told 'em, 'twas nor the ſmell of an 
Archbiſhoprick, but of a Cardinals Hat wich Toilels Buc 
heark thee me, Hall, art nor thou Conteffor to the Lady Lancarty ? 
Hall. Yes an't pleaſe your Majeſty tor want of a beter — 
TFames. I dye for love of thar Lad and you muſt uſe ail che 
Charms of that Sacrament to bring her inco my Eimbraces 
_ I cell thee, I ſhall dye and then all your Fat i ia the 
ire 
Hall. ——My dreaded Liege, I am not of that Opinion, that we 
muſt not do evil that good may come of it - 
Fames. By the way Hall. ſhe's marry'd 
Hall. That's no Impediment - at all Sir-—{ 4/4.) Now I 
ſmell a Cardinals Hat indee1 You are a Prince to Brave, fo 
Generous, - ſo Valiant, fo Renown'd, ſo Vertuous, fo Pious, fo 
punRtual an Obſciver of that Maxim, do as you would be done to, 
that 'tis Pitty the World ſhould not be ſtocke with your Royal 
Breed Upon the Word .of a Prieſt, Dread Soyereign, the 
Sacrament of Canfefl:on ſhail lore Bonnet to all other Conſlidera- 
tions but this —— The Sacrament of Confeſſion ſhail ſerve you 
to the uttermoſt of its Power —— Who would be fuch an Infidel, 
as not to Pimp for the Holy Church ? 
Fames. ——Tell her—— | 
Hall.Tell her my Liege ! Tl teil her 'tis the Queen of Hea- 
vens Pleafure——-and the muſt do it 
Fames. Were it nothing elſe, this Complacency of thine will raiſe 


eh and be fj in the Affair. 

Hall. The Confeſles wn leone 

James. The ſooner the better—— Burt be ſure of Secrecy 
Slife—if my Tyrannefs ſhould know it, I ſhould never be able to 
protect the firſt Perriwig I appear'd before her in——and perhaps 
another Black Eye to boot 

Hell. I ſee the Rock, and ſhall avoid it, Siv——— 


JIG rInNs/ 


ings Cc E N E vi. 
Laaſun, £ Hogue, Count ae Lirs, Nugent.” 


 Nugew,. [Te » Loon being 6 Bok nm bis lend] he phe 
en met 


Begar, Millard, me ha gerds Ter gre Efſtare yor vor — 
"bor de. very mt _ 


em 
EET gar xr us 1 boiga, wichou 


Booka——me kenow vat mo Beaga, bevore me my. 

«IT 96 no be deny d—;:>-me_no Fight de bevore de 
raake me de Promiſe under his Haund of de great Matre 
82+" here be de .Lord High. Maceſchall —vat is dat de 
value——— © 


Nugent. That's a place of much more Honour then Profit, 


Do. Begar mp, AQ. carg vor dergreat Onor, me be vor de 


\ Le Hoyt, 50 be 28 mee on me ſe L- Book a 
delictle 


a Hook among ae ayrs ther or lace—— 


bundreg Chl: Pan bur "by de de FIN Tara 


La Hoquettg. den' me vil ave it=—Begar we a nautre 
and a' Huy Bega den we ea of 7 
Nugent. The Lord Chancellor's place and the © oh are only 


for Lawyers my Lord —they muſt be left for ſuch as us to 


Begar, m me no care. for de Law-————me put. in de 
Depp vor dear Begar de King himſelf is but our Maitre's 


ar a0 pe Engit Engliſh and de Iris'bs no more den de 
or rs yg" Man de Mereet 


tt Leri, "Herts de Lord Brevie de Sealed Fes vife- 
haridred otth par Tah—— 


—— 


_e_ C Nugent. 


WD the Men of 
or Jook among the Men of 


Theſe Places are bur {qc Liſe-7—+; bu Land > will deſcend eo your 


Poſterity 
_ EE 
no 
oF hi: than Forty Fory Marg a of F in +2 —— 
un. cre 15 Q 
. Kats. A | ; *thers's ther fas" > than Ml the 


ur" tis a t'of it Abby 
Lands, perhaps the King it tp the Church. 
Lapſun. pur rigs = care _- for de Shurch-—ts: dem 


| 
<3 4 n 
em me t66——or me ns 
ol __ f HT < 33:7 


Scat vu 


ol * 1244's ow e 1 —— ' if « j f: 


'K. Jars, Len, La f OPTrYs he's Lori, 


os by, Beets Sf gs Wars 


SLE _ x ke me come here to 


FO Joe. ;Rego 
Eng a6 rd, is a Vas which och I Xa s boaſted 


to. ane ret, ey L ire you may reſto do +Reward 


werable to your Services, 
ſun—Begar Sir, me no-love de General——me love to comp 


de Paiticular 
ee: Ty Lot any | paris, Rogut 95s in ceakia 


wſun. try den = pals you Maj me thts Lex 
tt Bon de. Dake jus Moo £ de Fa , 


Begar doſe two places ms expe Pet or. , mg, ag-F; 
oke Begar 
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- Or thi Conqueſtof. Ireland. 4'r 


Faxes: 1 know no places they ever {had Sir——— Indeed the 


Ty inp os en of Wale ——bur that's more Honour that Profit, 
Lo 
| hey Begar: In ave 'a- mr Landden all da Peer 
d de France a. | 


Foames. Oh now I ubderitand: you+—+-You bog the Bllates of 
theſe two Perſfobgawrnere)ens ny 1 is 

Laxſun. I Begar ——de Eſtate—me hope your "Majeltee wont 
let a me be ſheated for no ſpeak good Engliſh 
«mes. By no means my Lord, and you have my Royal Word 


E 

Y 

n 27 fort 

1 | Lauſun. Begat melnedraka 1 Ae wotd + They ſay you no ſo 
good as your word ——dey ſay, dat had a > kept your TOS 


wid a your Subje&, you Bo eg oSy ELIT SET —me 


ave it under a your inks un 
e ſtroke a Bega 
E Fames. My Lord; I ay rxretaca nes you all the SatisfaQtion 


to,you! have much. to.dj f— 
owe w Apa Th firings. amor 
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Loy wo dc pel neder—— 


- 


RI Ne En 


Deane EE ng nf 


Doo at pou give a 


>a do vc not wt hw to to hek —y own Fir po IBRD 

my Lords —— FT don't love Dna a 

: your k +——Do 2 You eake.care 
PETSTRES ES 
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Loa wa 


wm The RowhBlights 

| A V $i, Shy "es yave :made our Maſter a Promiſe 
——and Begar your»Subjet be de Grand He- 

revic i'de omg 


Fawmes. Tis've cue——and therefaie do you a&t your pars lik | 
Man of Valour——and then——Boy—— "| 
t Os 'If by your Courage tam-e'rareior'd,! DJ .v ww T / 

Tit make 'em know that Ian keepmy word SJ ow: dn 


—— A # al 1 OH 83 UT 04 
U1ak '1it: + Fr: 


CT- 1k SCENE; (I, 


i et youu 


K, YFakls, Tyreondl; "Nugent, Po” + 


Tweens reading 14 Letter... 


erent and will 'bs | 
mean time 


Age ee” Warer we : 
_ F. wiltfS whiir | 


Tamer. Ay, Ay— Dich | 
- frog <LI you'w will find — 


T ha found him ſo to'my Coſt 4 
hed for moporet a Crab-tree, and Revetlove Varjuige——- 
my part am forced ro abſtain from Veal, leaſt they ſhoul 


bring Oranges'to —_—_— —— of 'otti-makes ine | 


= to Puke — 52:45 vim 10 22010491 
e -JÞ Nugent. 


Or the'Conqueftof Treland. 23 
Nugent——Oh Sir—the Queen of Heayen is a' your fide —' 
s, I had rather have another Foan of Arque o'my. ſide by 
ff— e Amazon upon 'Earth is worth twenty fhe Saines in 
Heaven-—'Ti true the was burne, for a Witch,o—bur for all thac 
ſhe eurh'd the Fortune, of France. | 


. 


rene; Heavehs ! Sit——we hever heard you talk ar this rate 


. 
* 
— 


ares, T tell ye; I am angry with the Virgin Afary becauſe he 
would not. give 2 Bielling to my Endeavours upon my Wite | 
and yer T pave her the beſt Bodkin that ever ſhe wore in her 
ife—So that had not ſome been wiſer .chan ſome, I might 
ve digg up, Alt the Parlt:y Beds i'che Kingdom , before I 
-haye lituport a Boy {© fir for. my purpole L am, dif- 
own. What think you' ir) of retiring” back to. France for a 
while——#For ſome People have made an Obſervation, that none 
of your Deſigns thrive where you are in Petfon——You have found 
the one pretty true by Experience—try t other way——and let us 
alone to Fortune by (3 
If St. Patrick 


O _g — 
Fames. Fortunes a w ig and 2-Dragete-fail 
won't ailiſt his own Teagues, and St. Dens ftand by his own Coun- 
try men, I am\loſt &* A 1 wan, } wr \! »ok vo, p year $1 
Pows. This Deſpair of yours will diſcourage your Souldiers— 


Fames. No, no; my Lord——T don't deſpair neicher—— You ſee 
I venture my Peiſon among you——ani that Think is ſufficieat to 
Qu chec Lig — 4 2 ' 
on he Sr, Have 'rdad i'chie 7 not Mee Richard the Third, how 
Henry the Seventh foiight Richardthe Phitd andlew him—— 
" Fames: Anil fo, ty Lord, youtd have:me fightthe'P. of O0—— 
I thank ye my Lo;d for your Parall-l —PIF do'any thing in 
Perſon bue-chat You know 'that' Ri#bard the Third was ac- 
counted a. Tyrant, as I am actounted—— arid Henry che Seventh rhe 
Deliverer ' of thc 6——— Now' ther, my Lord, if the' Parallel 
hold, 'tis the P. of 0. that muſt Kill m&,*ahil Not I the'P. of O—— 
Tons ye thy Lod'for your good Adviee, "bur I ſhatt take it—— 
there no way to beat'the P. of ©. -but by my fighting tim iti 
Perfon ?!——— Mat 1 do your Drudgery for ye? - As f there were 
not anow to fight him in Perfon es me——Gad do you fight 
rn Tn your _> -- you _ fighting WT_EGY well—— 
on. Sir, if you ler him paſs the Newry, he'll preſently be w 
yer the Bojke——aru if he get over: hat Paſlage, py Bode 
ro th . | > vl | 


2s James. 
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ames. Your Bodies are.the Walls1 truſted to, to rd thoſe 
Paiſes—and' becauſe I did not think ye. all Guy's of Farwick , 
St. Georges, and Palmerins of England, I Ay my B .of France 
to aflift ye Whac would. ye tiave me do? —!Tis not for 
Kings to expoſe their Royal Perſons If T am loft, all; loſt— 
Tye all the curſed Proteſtants Neck and Heek together, and Pile 
'um up i*the way as high as the middle Region—— Surely that will 
ſtop his Highaef for ſome time If that. won't da, the Lord 
have Mercy upon us——However if the worſt come to the worſt 
.T have one Shift left me ſtill, chat I can run faſter chan his Highnefs 

can follow me——— 6 t 

Mapa Heavens Bleſs us don't talk of gk 4;;,1.yc 
U fer your Soulttiqq, & pln | 7.10 
appear among 'em, and hearten "em = with your Pale 
$ NO 


ames. If that be. 
I Ela nide abour, try ke ants ho cok ES no 
danger—as you what Dy NT my Horſe be got ready — 


\ 


SCENE "A: Ja 
Repreſenci ths bib Comp, the King rid about «nd ſhew- 


ing himſelf to the Souldiers, atte 
Sarsſcil, S ebere and others. 


amei. What Fellow is chat, wich a Crown Nell bor hi 
»ps ?—and a. Mouth, as wide as a-Sawpit——He looks 
if he were the 291 at up # whole Regiment of the Prince of 
Orange's Men—— 
Tyrcon. Why, Sir, —_— forgot your Friend |7eogee Organ, 
Wh -j 'd Gavernour of Cherlewont : 
James. Is that he ?!——Heark, ye me, Fellow TTY 
you hold out a ? 
Teague, ] by. my i, to ſerve. your 


my Bode ca 
tho b le, Dear 9, 1 will noe make, Khad 
EE Joy Ca IE 


and Granadoes, and. {ach other Diabalical-In- 


| no { Deathy——4, will bald ouc your ph Town as long 
as Nefor iv'd 


d by Tyrconnel, Powis, 


Fames. 


* | We 
Or the Cavgneft of Irdand. 2x5 
q as Stat as ever Knack Fergus himielE He only 


m  Shoule I admico- 


in tak - condrecherang er rape ne ſender of 
the Roman Catholic Reliſhion, to the loſs of almoft three 
doms—tho I have no Religion at all— for hat my Dear Joy mgkes 
a2 Man Coward-hearted | 
;{ Afede 40 'E 


yr.) I foarthis wnotthe Manyoy take him to be. 
doubt him Sr—lI have ſeen bim cat a: Nagger 50 ene 

meerly becauſe it would not etxer-a Musket- Breaſt-plate. 
ws, L muſt confoſh, Deat Joy, that for erafhions at 
e'may mbrafie my Couraſh, aac if 1; exorrg Fare ot 
the Enemie times leſs than my own, I may: be perſwaded to | 
ran fort; nbt ont of any fear of my Shoule, Dear Joy, buc becauſh 
ſometimes haye.a Qual come 


- the beſt Governour i' the World may 


over his Stomack, a joy ne /cey-qwey; that: will daune the Spirit of 
Ajax himſelf. Which Devil df a. joy uo ſeay , if it ſhould ſeize 
me when the Enemy comes before your Majeities Town, 1 cannot 
be poſhitive in the Reſololutions I may be forc'd to take——belides 
a natural Antipathy which I have againſt Srormring ——For when 2n 
—_ a Town by Storm, he puts all ro the Sword——and 
F wou be more tender of your Maſheſties Subjeft—— 

Fames. Thou fpeakeſt like a Chriſtian, and I took thee for a 
Souldier-— well,” come to my Tent at Night 
© » | © The King vidiug on meets Sarsfeild, to whom 
How now Sarsftild, how goes the World——Are your Men in 
Heart? They fay the P. of 0. is coming to give me a Viſit | 

Sarsfeild. Luſty and Brave, Sir——they have all vow'd to fave 
your Majeſty che Expence of Belly-Timber, and to feed upon no- 
thing but Danes and Datch:men as long as' there is one alive —and 
as for'the mikitjes Men, they have Sworn. to dry 'em up in their 
Chimneys for Relliſhing Birs i'the Winter | 

Fame. Bravely refolv'd——this comfares my Heart again — 

'Savefeild; Sir, as I was walking the Rounds rother night, I heard a 
Noiſe un one of the Surtlers'Fencs, where ſome of my Souldiers were 
Drinking your Magetties Health-in Snap-dragons—which made me: 
ſtand {til to liften-—And your Majeſty cannot imagine how many 
forts of Oarhs they Swore, what chey would do to ferve your a 

ht” ah jety, 


Pd 


«576 \:2h8 Rojab light +1 0 
jeſty, if ever the P:of O. came into this Kingdom +—One ſore 
W. — ſwore likea Lord——another ſwore like a 
Tinkar——1 have ſome-Men under my Command, 'that if words 
would do ic, will 'make all the Far in a Church-yard tremble—— 
Tharve others that cat Iron W Kill all they ſce, and cat 
they Kil--I have another et of young ſtour Fellows that ate 
all it Eove up/ to the' Hard Ears, and Fight meerly co win their 
Miftreſſes Favours —— Y ou need no/ more 'fear the P..of @: than T 
fear a Dinner —— --- | | "6, 
can” never be beaten; 'this is an 
aunt is bet- 


by wie Chan under of Termag Al bene eight 
ich Co n one! of - your auzes- ail; 
Torverthe P-of O's: Souldices-)Howdrer i yuu irc afraid of the 
Leaves never go to the Wood-—burketp/ in your Caftic-of Dublin— 
Lerchec Fighe:—cdo you Delge and Advice wDoliey tmany 
ight- ign vize-——=Policy many 
rimes ts berte: chan tar m—_— | ( -eof1 
' | Fantes. No, 'not '{o far neither=-P'll be within call howe'te the 
world bodoviagery tor nn s Ready Brid:'d and 
Sadd'd—A Man may be aid ro be preſent, if he be bue within the 
ſmell of his Army ers ſhout —Volleys from all Parts. 


Sarsfeild. Brave Boys —Brave Boys — my Sir—here's Muſick 


for ye—lIs not this better than all your 
ames. "Thou wilt never leave — 
Sarsfeild Now you look like Fove with all his Thunder about him — 

| Shout again —Volleys ug aim. 

Hey And they throws up bis Hat, 
ames. | Afide) This Fellow will make me valiant I think, 1n ſpigtic 

of my Teeth. [ Aleud ) Ay marry—this is like my Multring upon 
Hownſflow-Hearb—1 could live- and dyc with fuch merry Boys as 
theſe—werethis the worſt of it— Well, I would 'noc for a Cow of 
a Groat, but have ſeen and heard what I' have heard an ſeen this 
—and now ler all the Devils in Hell ſay nay, Lain refolv'd 

to have one Bruſh for Meh wh eo nit 
Pows. 'I his, Sir, is like your” Viftorious Brother of Fravce-——Hc 
never comes near danger no-more than you do—bur he rites'abour, 
and purs Life into his Soulgiers, and then gets atbot-off —Y au gan'c 
imagine what an Encouragement 'tis to:an Army; to haye :a King; 
aloef off —And thea when the Danger's 6ver, you/tmay galldp in! 
among''em and ſpit their Mouths, and haveall the'Homour jof che! 
Day ettribured to your Valour ——— Fames. 


happel Gliſter-pipes ?——» 
h . 


Py 4 0 + 6 © 0 


2 Þ 'F of WW © WV FU WW 


[ 0: Bono cd EET] - 
| | Joes my Lord, hue [hy borne gor me your Connfly BH 


eyem 
Eat, nad t' to ler's.eat firſt—there's no ſuch h 
Cother. 


| SCENE. IIL 


Hall the Prieſt, Lady Lanove, 


Hall. That's nothing Madam, where the Holy Church Lnnatls 
Command, yau are to make no Scru es 
Lady. Surely Father, you do not talk as you mean——Did che 
oly Church ever command a Woman to commit Adultery !—— 
Hall. No, Madam, nor did 'the Holy Church by ne waging 
/oman to commic Murder—And er you ſee that for the 
he Holy Church _—_—_ 's Hcad—Nor ich 
but great Probabilicy that ſhe ler him have the uſe 
er Body wo hoor—for you og tag hehe tired himſelf ——that 
, he had overwrought himſelf the thy Abwoman eek 


uy 060 Pe 
Fudit 


_ But Farhar, I do..not ſee the Ho! Church in any ſuch 
Where are the Holo ''s chat threaten to 


Tarot is 2 ENT LORD whom all the He 
f the Holy in England, Scatlend and Ireland depend— 
| un _ you for the Trifle of a nights Lodging 
Ow upon your denial 7 his Great Monarch, nor able to bear the 
5 of his Ardent AﬀeRtion, -dies—and what, follows? —All the 
opes of the Holy Church are thereby loſt forever—and you con- 
zmnd eq Eternal Purgatory ———- 
Lady. Father,Thoſe of your Geder are.notable Sophiſters— 
6 yes ſhall neyer argue. me out of my Honour ——T fay 7 > commons 
F Church never commanded a Woman to commit Ad 
1. Lord Madam,that you will not underſtand —when I Gs the 
: oy Chucch, I mean che Intereſt of the Holy Church—For the In- 
of the ne het Church,and the Holy Church, are all ogne—Now 
adam, when ze Intereſt of che Holy Chnrch requires it,. you arc 
ound to do whatever may Conn ace to the Advancement of her 


Tt 


D Lady 


Injury will ic bo——For grant 1 A how oe 
rg Tn Now hn where you rein 
no , to to. 
Ct ondnimins 
Lady. 1 _— — can Abſolve me——but will my 
Husband forgiveme ?——— Father there was a great 
Lady in oy ad are} into ns ond and returned nod Hack into 
France was in three 
Hall. Your Husband !- Madam——wh ddd —wh | Conteſors of my Ord 
dowe uſe ro be Blabsof their Tongues ———- 
E-don't know Farher how it comes topaB—bur when Wo- 


wen choſe hinp, the Dov ha ows *em-a ſhame—and all the 
On 


day——-who@ye Oye think tokd that Ladies 
Hall —Madam—1 xell 


ſtand in wnLight— 

crore prop re, Cockold you vious Hhabend— 
dons Cuckoldy wr Hanband— Pg 
no toAa 

Ho the Wil ro lye wich aDeiry ns 
didveclye wichs Man, bac-wich Fapiter, Are ro For y 


engy 4 
FI fee, Father, you leave n6'Stone unturn'd- But are 
You Kot the dyes for han ry pence _ 
4 m, dye come to & a Canter 
8. Hg JOEY r that T would - r Ini fuch an Office a this, ie 
ferve our ' Mother the TONE} Rog, 

Truly Father, I phones” what wfay4ots Biſineb— 
the Devil and you'are rwo Prevailing Air 2 arc as 
ſure the King for Love of me ?!—— 

Hall. Stire ! "Madam 

Lady; 1 woyld not for a Thoufand } Poarnds the King hoo 46h 
for Love of me—— 

Hall. 'A\ Fhouſind'Potnds? Maditn=why els 89 fiuchi as yout 
Lite's worth—you may be impeach'd of High Treaſon upon ic—— 

Lady. Why then Father tis refoly d ——neicher will I iy for the 
King, neicher thall the King dye for me——Tfind my fafin 4 
torrering eondition——Were his Majeſty bar here himſelf now, he 
mighr puſh me down with the ond of his Forefinger—— | 


Hall 


T 3ES ERR 


P. 


Ts 


»V | | 


[-H | 


Le. tne "I" 


be a Gicat Monadth's 


Mocher the Churchehar 1 You” Yor-Hook ys — Word,Father— 
Hell. Blefſcd Lady, beaflurd of tha——My Boſom is 'a Cabinet 
not to be unlockt- with Keys of Torment, os encruſted. with 


tedidin.of Cle Eg 
Lady. | A moſt exccilent Pimp—would 1-had known theo 


; Father, rleave the reſt ro your diſcreee Contri- 
Me neat ame the Saying, Tho Tw. be nat Coy, Re- 
putation is Nice—— 
Hall. By the way Madam SENDS ESR 
Ir 91% your; Feex, and your Knees with his 
[g——remember 


Lady. A Labemerlayembd worthy of his Hire—farewet Farher 


1. S'C'ENE.TIV. 
. Hallj - Jp porn rates | 
Hell. Now do 1 ths King with 2' Conſt 
void of Offence— We ven, 'I have 2 > 
Truſt, and that Fai and Effeftually roo——By ſuch wer 
theſe do thoſe of our Order infinuate themſelves into the Courrs of 


| 3 36 "To the Gramm: at 7 


is 
-—Holl.- Ce a Hes 62 have BaſineR of Fr bhntibn Wen 
rannicatees him-—=—cvilhiim I am here, andthar will be your" War- 


amſe} Pox } Pox of this Raſcal Prieft, now muſt 1 go 
ing «© 


of a.Þrida ar ſs eh fn Sr oe! of "= 
a, orrean't 
—_ wakes af none was uplate mo” 
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Hall. Vt _y preſs in—my, buſineb is 4 
+ Groom. || To him(ſe me ing or other, Begad— 
then Fl! not hinder 1 ——— | pets 7 dre oopottiurs 


Fachgry: the King's awake, and gives you leave toenter-— 
1 LIGR Shuts the Do-r + bins. 
Fames. Father, you have wak'd me out Shumber ——— 


dreaming of the oxy 
1 ut dreaming from am gy oo 


——_ nn A CR our Eng 
mies were as much.at ory 7 


Fames. Moſt Ex Facdior—dit dowir—and calk Goh 
- Hall. Sir, 1 gave her 'a Viſit under:the uſual pretence Con- 
_—W—_—_— to your command———— 
} And did you find herladen wich Sih—— + *, 
I ne're asked her Sir, how many Sins ſhe had committed— 
my buſines was, as you well know, - had been a-hundred;.'to 


ade her to half a Score more,to lerve your _ 
foe FED = % duly 
your Diſcoueſe Father ? 
| ny anc ie ocfins har the Danger ther Shrececa'd the 


Crone þ ay opt Pine mk » 
rn Ar bo nn rold her 
and chat would rome we 5g En night— 
6 rv Fad pay ays 
days, And Saree Mundays,TuckiaysWedne ſhe was the 
Saine co alma Devotions—— 


$ IT IN ge res ac 
me and a'Reprogch te 
my Profeflion—and held our her of Defiance” at that rate-— 
E ren ny nine. 

me wi at as ima F 
CE Ions hrrendar us do Pap 


, the cry'd, ory ona potions ——_ - 

oe I Lad wour ney wh the Heart in«he. Aflaulr, and hat th 
we fgonet= Surgeoag———.. 
James Succabhu Father" thou haſt blj ul ws for a 
enjoyn mo gully ed Prixacy— found: 
egg made uſe of 
of Clevelands Arggymenmt — C 


Or the Conqueſt of Treland. : 21 


being done with all'the Care and Caution imaginable, you ſhall 89 
and meer her in © Hable— Okic Habhe 6 + foams for of 
Sir——che makes uſe- of it ſometimes to cover his 7 | 
Feer———A ſefiiirs Gown is like” Ixions Cloak, Wea Tow, gave 
him to Tye wi br undjſcover'd —— 

! ' &, Father, ' thou haft Wis and Invention at 
ty Defigh—- and I like ic the r, bccauſe.you 


Wil ——T! 


RP 
Sk the O'd Abbots of Se xr ul and Eat and Drink in more 
ry than the Monks of Glaſſenbury 


Theſe are Spurs would make a Ul oo horſe fly like _—_ 
Alas Sir, my Ambition aims not at « eat thin orld 
well knows your great” Zzal to pur. bop of "he Holy 


Order And that's the main Spat that quick to your Ser- 
vice——k have my Lefloa Sir "p es her and goes off. 


SCENE V. 


Lauſun, La Hoguette, Count de Levi, 


Lauſun. | Reading 4 Letter | Tam certainly inform'd, that thePrince 
ten, will ſuddenly be in Ireland wich a great Atmy—Therefore 
ur Afﬀairs do not ſucceed i in,that Kingdom, be fure to.be care- 
half of K. Fames, and haſten his fafe return into France—— 
Hpquette. Our Maſter's a Wiſe King———but why he ſhould 


be ra of an Unfortunate Prince, is paſt m EE For 
beſo hay of he is nor in France at —F 


ay thing per'd ne w 

'do not appr rehend it; EI 
- Ms be eafily u! unfolded——Should he bes by fru- 
te bor preſerve him in his Misfortunes——and irons 
m—_— ma chance to do our Maſters, wor 


Miortbles——Wha of Mon as og 
ta Wer CO 
Maſter yo 00 pure 4 Lo 
Lawfwn. "Fiart 5 my. Maſter has not 
kim—all our Maſter has ſpent, 'has been Aa ele as 


ieipon 
" Had 


porter Fore: 
i: then he knew well enough how to get in his whole 
y* 
Ky Nay, I know knows how ke ule of 
Hours oy, I " in Price in Ewe wy, wma hot 
= this INand if 
Ls Ty Trand bars all the Covardy Lak to his Plantations 
in Awerics, and 


+ eee bould. pop the Eoanty a9 have wid 
Ls Hequetie. 1 confefs* tis a, way £0 io! 
Lawſon. Borel 1 conf ip good way ro prone Countris 
apy Ne NO /atimate, 
Conguelts in 
«i oat top the way, 


Turk— if he could 
Mc Fmt Crs Shine Rl 


Or the Congaeſt of Treldbd.. 45 
La Hoquette, Mortbles, there's reaſon for that 'is a Hive of 
Hereticks that ought to be ſmoak'd roDeath with Brown Paper and 


wet Straw-—But do you believe che P. of © op coming indeed ?— 
- Lawſwn. Our Maſter you ſee believes it, trembles already for 


+chac ſame Diabolical Faith of oar Maſter —— 
tis ominous — 


Lei Nor do I love Fighting, in aq Uanrorie hg fore: 

derb anJrhe Gyaats Fightiag ad love the Gan, 

nantel ty where a Man may As ales: ; 
Lari. I our 


An EEE; ſhall Ge Noble G ir, how iro 
ener 
{+ orane, And you ls Not Honour and onr. Obedience 


our Maſter ———ur Livcs for yours, ours, we'll either Fight diſcreetly, 
or retreat difcreetly———Buct a Pox of retrearing——1 ſcorn to 
retreat———Now I think og't, I.can kill a hundred at a time for 
| mY. Own. may 7p fight. wich diſcretion 

ye £a.to that,..l know not- how many hundred 1 
may oy Kal —_ I am.choroughly heated——faor, I remember I kit. 
Forty once with my own hand in cald Blogd——No,, TLnever 
retreat unleſs 'm hard put to't—— but if the Devil and Megoilley 
drive me chen I muſt obey my Malter—— 


"T'is Homonr we ſeek, ond Honour we'd have, 
But with your kind Grace, 
They ſearch the wrong Place, 

That look for it in the Grave. 


— 
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- SCENE VI 
Fames,  Tyrcouncl, Herbert, Powis, Didvass, Nagent. 


© Bd 5 mmm me rec at hand-——Now 1 fn, 
&t 


They weary Ts Bid 
as St have Arms to'their 
Plough ſhares, and obs rye 1 R_ ruſty 
eb m too man 
Sithes ftill lIefr——[—Pox a' thoſe Siches, They: had like' $4 
Ss inthe Weſt of SR Apron 1 rey 0.0; brrrgs 
mow'd down a ſecond time by -Cutterg—— 
Pewis. I' don't believe; Sir, theres a Confiderable Proteſtant but 
what isinJayl——they tel{ me che Priſons are ſtov'd with 'em- as 
thick as Loaves in a Brown- Bakers Oven I am ſure the Prieſts 
Gikion—and the De and Corner under your Majeſties Juriſ- 


Devil's in't if a Proteſtane Thraſher eſcape 


em I am certain they want neither Diligerice nor Malice— 
. Tra afraid che Rogues dont't ſtarve faſt enough in Jayl— 

I know: of "that relieves *em ſome of 'erri 

were carry'd naked to'the- ———and tho they begg'd bue 
the covering of an old Blanket ro cover -=—_ Nakednefs, it would 
not, be ———— More than this, the Jayl ylors | have order 'to 
foed* em as if they had been ranks for ſtanding mute at their 


Tryals —— There's nothing wanting chat Catholick Zeal and 
Providence can do———— 
Fames. Are they not Chain'd ? 
Nugent. No, Sir, They are kept weak and low enough. I'll war- 
rant ye————You may truſt 'em Male and Female together wich- 
out wang,” of of Procreation 
Fames i5 ſomerhing to the Point, I muſt confeſs Bur 


what muſt we do to diſperſe the main Cloud that hangs over our 
. Heads *ﬀ—— 


Nugent. 


* Or the Conqueſt of Treland. 25 
Nugent. May it pleaſe your Majeſty, I have read of a Story _ 
ſomewhere, I can't at: preſent remember where——bur I am 
ſure I have read it, of a certain King of the AMoabites, that being 
afraid of the Children of 1/rael, ſent for one Balaam a Conurer 
to curſe em Is there-,never a Tr:hemins or an Agrippa of a 
Jeſuir, that could Summon up all the Plagues of Egypt together to 
help a dilt:cfſed Prince at a Dead Lift ? One >car of the firſt 
Magnitude well unhing'd by an expert Charmer, would ſqueeze 
the whole Camp of the Herecicks into Pancake-Batter 
I have heard of Showres of Wheat, and- Showres of Fire that haze 
formerly fallen at the firſt word of a devour Saint | 
Tames. I have ſaid it, and will ſay it again there is no more 
truſting co Heaven in theſe caſes tor I find by my Wives laſt 
Miſcarriage , that Wonders from Heaven are ceaſt, and that 
there is a, Gzneral Embargo upon Micacles in the Upper 
Regions 
Herbert. - A deſperate Diſcaſe muſt have a deſperate Cure 
Did your Majeſty ever make uſe of the Lower Regions 
yet 
Fames. I belicve I have ſent ſome that way in my time——— 
_ oc Þ were my Enemies, and perhaps did 'me more harm 

renan ge 
Herbert. We read that Ulyſſes, who was the cunningeſt Dry- 
boots of his time, and Eneas who was the Greateſt He&or in 
Europe, and a Pious Prince to boot, 'when they were borh at their 
Wits end, took a ſhort Fegary to Avernas, and having there con- 
ſulted the greateſt Politicians of that place, return\l again ſo well 
freighted with Council and Advice, that they got quit of alt their 
Enemies, and dy'd i their Beds Your Majeſty has as ſhort 
a Cut to Apernws as any of thoſe Heroes here in your own King- 
dom thiough St. Patrick's Hole You may take Father Hal! 
along with you, and be back in three days at fartheſt There 
you will meet Matchiavel, Richliew, Mazarine, Sixtus Quintzes, my 
Lord Feferies, and ſeveral others that will be ready to aid you 
with their Advice for nothing And this I hold to be the 
wiſeſt Courſe your Majeſty can take, as being the only Remedy 
that preſerv'd thoſe Hero's, when all other means fail'd 
James Would you be willing ro bear me company , my 
ord ? 
Herbert, With ail my Heart and wou'd be contented your 
Majeſty ſhould leave me behind with my Pregch cleaving to a 
E Stone, 


% 
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Stone, as Theſews left his Friend Piritboxs, if it might be to your 


eMajeſtics Advantage | | 
Fames. A very great Complement indeed, my Lord but 


you know I have done fo many ill things by your Lordſhips Advice, 


that I dare .not truſt to the Devils Curtefie 
Tyrcon. Sir, "> may think what you pleafe on may do 
what you pleaſe—-—you may go to Avernas if you pleaſe 
when all's done 'tis the Sword muſt defide the Quarrel 
You have a brave and a numerous Army here, you have Friends 
in England and if che Cock-match do but hit we are 
made 
Pows. Ay, if the Cock-match hit, *ewill ſpoil His Highneſs's 
Journey for Ireland I'm fure——and I can't well deviſe how it 
ſhould miſs, if his Majeſty of France be not too penurious of his 
Leuidore's 
D'Avaux. My Lord, my Maſter's no Snale——He knows his 
own buſineſs 
Herbert. And then again the DiſtinRion of a King de Fure and 
de Fafto works like Butter in a Sows Tail One rub 'tis true 
will turn a Bowl from the Jack but here are many rubs in his 
Highnefs's way : if he gets over *em all I muſt contradict your 
Majeſty and ſay, Miracles are not ceaſt 
ames. The Prince is a good Gameſter my Lord, and knows 
how to mend his next Caſt, cho his firſt Bowl miſcarry 
Herbert. Well——but ſuppoſe the Prince ſhould come among 


us won't he be treated with ? 
ames. No, no—my Lord, I know him too well He'll 
ne re come to Compoſitions —<——Hell have all or none He's 


too well acquainted with my Brother of France and I, to truſt 
the ſtrongeſt Engagements we can make him, unlefs we ſo ſecure 
him, that it would be the ſame thing as if we ſhould ſuritnder up all 
into his hands 
Tyrcon. Why then we muſt truſt to the Sword They fa 
Fortune affiſts the Daring I am ſure ſhe never helps thoſe 
that lye i the Ditch and cry God Help *em Men thar re- 
ſolve to dye are eaſily Maſters of other Mens Lives Beſides 
there is one thing more your Majeſty docs not think of- I have 


heard of Facob Clements. and Ravilliac "Tis true "tis below 
Perſons of Honour to make uſe of ſuch means 
oft times conſtrains us to baſe Actions 


bur Neceflity 


F ames, 
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Fames, T underſtand ye, my Lord and have been often 
thinking of what you ſay——buc I have bcen cenſur'd too ſeverely 
already for my Brother's Death and the buſineſs of the E. of 
Eſex——and I am loath to expoſe my Memory to farther Igno- 
miny Beſides, 'tis a work of Darknef, not fit for preſent 


Conſultation 

Powis. Time, Sir, prays upon your Life as well as upon Ours— 
Something therefore muſt be done with Expedition 

an You rather Teeze than Adviſe me my Lord what 
is that you would have me to do with ſo much Expedition ? 


Have you got your Tools ready ? if you have, ſet 'em 
work——— Your Clements's and Ravilliac's are not fo ſoon tutor'd 
as you think for Had I come ſooner to the Throne 

D' Avaux. What faid my Malter ? Then you had been looner 
turn'd out 

Fames. Conſequently the ſooner turn'd in again, if _ Maſter's 
good Luck han't quite lefe him the Lurch I tear Lam come to 
the Ebb of his Fortune——— 

Powis. They lay indeed there is a Fate in all things 
that is born to be Hang'd ſhall never be Drown'd 
but row againſt the Stream that contends with Fortune 

Herbert. Fortune is many times like a Dover Poſt-horſe——ſhell 
go ſo far and no farther I-with ſhe be not now in her 
Sullens 

Tyrcon. IT care not a Fig for Fortune——Ahe's a Jade of all Reli- 
gions——ſhe's a Heathen, a Turk, a Jew, a Catholick, a Here- 
tick——ſhe waited u Ottavims Ceſar, a Pagan, to his dyi 
Minute, but Deſerts x Moſt Chriſtian King when he has mo 
need of her Afiftance, and will not let him have a bit of good 
Luck but what he pays through the Noſe for———Burlet her be 
as Waſpiſh as ſhe will I am perſwaded ſhe might be manacl'd 
with Prudence, Courage and Diligence Sir | ſpeaking to the 
King | you muſt make the Streſs of your Oppoſition at the Boyne— 
If the Prince get that Paſs, we are all ruin'd. Had our Prieſts 
Faith enough to remove Mountains, half a Score of the biggeſt 
1this Kingdom would be few enow to add to the Natural Fortifica- 
tions of that place—Bur if the Prince had a hundred Mountains to 
clamber, .He'll get over *em all, unleſs you oppoſe him with Cou- 
rage, Prudence and Diligence cqual to his——$17, you muſt oppoſe 
the Prince and his Fortune with thoſe three Barricado's, or *% a 
Ruſh tor your Oppoſition 

E 2 D Avars. 
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D' Awaux. Fernegoy, my Loxgd——you have” put your- Dread 
Sovereign upon the bardeft Task he ever had Inhis Lifen—— 
'. Herbert, My Lord, you talk of Prudence, Courageand Dili- 
gence—— Why thoſe my Lord, are Virtues that never i'this 
; he Air of this Climate has a narurat ipathy 
againſt '*em, and will no. more endure 'em, chan-it will-Spiders or 
Nightingales x : 
Nugent. What need Forreign Manufacture, when we have Trea- 
chery,**Bogs and Newries of our own Growth ——Poylon all the 
Freſh Water i'the Country——and hang up the Proteſtants upon 
all the Trees -i'the-Road,” and infe&t the Air with the Stench of 
their Carcaſſes -Strew the Graſs with Rars-bane; to kill up 
their Cattel——My Lords, we have Zeal withour'knowledge—— 
A good Rat-carcher would' Killa rhouſand of theſe Heretick Ver- 
min ina da - 
ames. My Lords ———heres- one talks of Courage and 
Valour, another of Poyſorting and Plaguing, and I know nor 
hor my felf——but no body talks of Praying to Heaven for 
RR. Let the Church-men' do that—— they have nothing elſe 


. James. Why then D*Avianx, do'you fend into France — 
tell your Maſter how the cafe ſtinds adviſe him not ro looſe 
a Hog for a Hapoth of Tar I'll ſend into og and do 
fomething or nothing And for you, my ds, - do you 
buſtle about, ride abone, run abort, fly-about, -and-abour and 
-abour——take rhe Rope as wdll'as che” Butrer——it one ſhps other 
will hold——T know not what more can be ſkid, or. what more can 

one 


to 


SCENE VIL 
Hall the Feſuit and Prieſts. 


Hall. *Tis trae, 'tis a black Cloud', and gathers thicker and 
thicker but I ſpake wich the Queen of Heaven laſt night, and 
ſhe afſur'd me ſhe would take care to diſperſe it—— 

I. Prieff, I am afraid we are all our of the way ; for the Queen 
of Heaven is but a Woman, and I fear me*dbesnor mT = 

| ine 


WE 
: 
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Buſineſs We ſhould pray to St. Martin and the Seven Cham- 
pions, they underſtand Mil tary Aﬀairs and Fighting 


2. Prieft. In truth Father H//, we have been long enough Pray- 
ing to Heaven without any conſiderable Succeſs—T am atraid 


the Saints there are all ruin'd Proteſtants And therefore I 


would that we ſhould now curn our Devotions downward, and ſ:nd 
to Gog and Mage; the:e are they two,and General Belzebub would 
bring-along an oft of Infernal Fiuſſars able to conquer all the 
Cantons of Switzerland 

Hall. How wickedly you talk Father —— tis the Interſt of the 
Saints to favour our Canſe I'm ſure there's no Religion i'che 
World that pays them that Reſpet which we do —All the 
Hereticks got 'em , unleſs the School-boys. for the Holy days 
ſake ay ſome are ſuch Clowns, as not' to admit 'em the: 
Title of Saint, but call 'em plain Thomas and Mathew ——— 

2. Prieſt. And is there any Religion in the World that pays more 
reſpe& to Gog ' and Magog, and Belzebub as we do? The 
Turk does not pay fo much Come Father, I am for driving 
that Nail that is moſt probable to go——— | | 

Hall. I tell ye Facher, you talk wickedly——and I am afraid 
our wicked Lives fight againſt us more than any thing elſe 
Come, Fathers, let us come to Confethon a little among our 
ſelves ———1I muſt confeſs, my Father wasa Cook, and. dealt in 
Raw Fleſh; but he told me 'twas never ſo good as when it was 
warm, if it were not over much Roaſted and I muſt confeſs 
I have lov'd, and do love, and ſo did my Mother before me, a 
piece of warm Fleſh And I confeſs, I have been conniving 
at, and m_—_ to help others ro warm Fleſh And half a 

ory 


Score Dramas of your Abfolutions, Fathers, wilt expiate for what I 
have done | 

I. Prief. T muſt confeſs I had once a very great Paffion for a 
young Gentlewoman that was Marry'd, and ſhe, had as great an 
Afﬀe@tion for me ; but not finding an Opportunity to couzen her 
Jealous Husband, I ordered her to counterfeit her ſelf Sick, and to 
ſend for me to cure her with a Relick of a Saint that I had. Ac- 
cordingly ſhe did ſo, and fending for me, accordingly IE went, 
and cook one of my Brethren of che ſame Covent along with me, 
and while he was buſie with the Maid, I employ'd my time with 


"the Sick Miſtrefs. But the Miſchief was, that being like to have 


been ſurpriz'd by the Husband, for haſt I left my Breeches be- 


hind ; and hag it not been for a Fetch that the Devil pur imto her 
Head +» 
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Head (I ſhall love him the better for't as was as I live) we had 
both been diſcover'd. But ſhe told her Husband my Breeches were 
the Relick of the Saint that had curd her, and that I had left 'em 
behind at her Requeſt in caſe her Fits ſhould return again, and 
ſo all was well. Was that any Sin, Father, to cure a Sick Lady ? 
- it be, I muſt confeſs I have committed muany a one of the ſame 

ature. 

Hall. Look ye, Father, here we muſt conſider+ the Intention 
of the Thing ; for if the Intencion were to cure the Lady, ewas a 
good Intention 

I. Prieſt. But ſhe was not Sick, but only _ her ſelESick—— 

Hall. That was nothing ro you———you nothing to do to 
examine whether ſhe counterfeiced or no you found her Sick 
and you card her and fo you fulfil'd a g Intention— 

therefore Father they muſt be louder Sins than theſe that cry 
to Heaven and do us Miſchict. 

1. PriefÞ. I muſt canfeks, I made Love to another marry'd Wo- 
man——and ſhe put the Dice upon for ſhe appointed the 
Night at her own Houſe, .and when the time came, moſt wickedly 

t an Old Woman of Threeſcore and Ten to bed ro me———— 

muſt confeſs the Old Grandame. loſt nothing by it, for Fone was 
as good as my Lady iche Dark But that was not a 
the next Morning the ſent for all the knew of her own and my 
Acquaintance, and expoſed me and my Female piece of wrinkled 
Antiquity, like Vulcan and Venw, to publick View; fo that I was 
» forſake my Quarters, for fear of the rude Caftigations of 

© 
- _ Hall. This was a Sin, Father, for you ſuffer-1 your ſelf to be gull'd 
by a Woman-——and ſuch Sins as theſe, that is, the Diſcovery 
of ſuch Sins as Theſe undoes us For it expoſes the Warts 
and Wenns in our Sanity as Cham uncover his Father's Naked- 
net ——— 


2. Prieff. Therefore Father, to avoid the Treacheries of Women, 

T learnt at Rowe, a notable Wary Trick they have there to make 
uſe of the Male Sex And I muſt confeſs I have had a great 
Paſtion for ſeveral pretty Youths And I muſt farther con- 
fels, thar I have at this time a very pr Urchin that lyes with 
me night He has ſuch a 3 3 %*, with him, 
ſuch a ing Behaviour, and Twattles ſo like a Nightingale, 
that I cannor I muſt chuck him under /the Chin now and 
l 

Hall. 


Oo ws & © 
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Hall, Take heed Father —1I fear me this is that Sint which in 
the Hebrew they call Sodomy , | 
2. Prieft. I queſtion that, Father Hall, Iam apt to believe 
the Ancients were miſtaken in_the Signification of that word 
T rather think the Inhabitants of Gomorrah made uſe of their Beaſts, 
and that was their Crime and therefore it was, that in Old 
times they ador'd their Deities in the ſhape of Beaſts E can- 
not believe fo many of our great Cardinals and Biſhops, Fathers 
of our. Church, would ſer us fuch bad Examples, if Sodomny were a 
Crime 
Hall. I know indeed there was one. of our Cardinals that wrote 
in defence of it but I never heard of any that ever wrote in 
behalf of Adultery | | 
2. Prieſt. "Tis certain Father, that He wha commitrs one Sin, 
ſins leſs on, he that pry two at a time _ — _ he that 
commits Adultery, runs himfelf into Prodigali XPENCe upon 
his Beloved, and at the ſame time Sm, wow his Neighbours Pro- 
—_ a ſmooth Chin.) Youth preſerves a Man from the 
ilt of buth thoſe Crimes and who would go to a Crown 
rdinary, when he may pleaſe his Appetite better for Six 
CE fo— 


Hall. 'Tis true indeed , we are born Fleſh and Blood, + and 
Ho our Church forbids us to Marry, Nature will have its 


urſe 
2. Prieſt. If Men did not ſometimes commit Errors, there would 


be no need of Repentance- That's the Remedy which we 
are order'd ro make uſe of for the attoning of Heaven in caſes of., 
Neceſflity and Diſtreſs 


Hall. Therefore Fathers, as we have been all great 'Sinners, I 
would have ye apply your ſelves to this Remedy and make fair 
Weather with Heaven till che Storm be over Our Atfairs 
are now in a tickliſh Condition Then it will be time enough 
to break your Vows and Contracts with Heaven, when yare at 
eaſe and in Proſperity He that vow'd a Wax Candle to the 
Holy Virgin as big as the Main Maſt, when he was in danger to be 
caſt away, thought her not worth one of Twelve to the Pound, 
when he was got ſafe a Shore 

1. Prieſt. Now, Father, you make me Scratch where it does not 
itch But do you think, Father, there is any ſuch danger of the 


Prince of Orange : 


Hall. 
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Hall. T know not what to think on'c Fathers———but exerciſe 
your Cats a Nine Tails let every Man be a Whipping Tom 
to his own Fleſh Repentance you know fav'd Nimeveh 

2. Prieſt. Now would the whole Univerſe were turn Topfic 
Turvy, and Sat.» ſole Lord of the Upper Regions SUre Satan 
would not Jet the Cauſe of his Servants luffer | 

1. Prieſt. You wiſhwell, Father but let us be whoſe Servants 
we will-—1I do not find that either Heaven or Hell takes any 
Care of us and for my part, of all Repeatances I doc like 
this Cat a Nine Tail Repentance This nointing a Mans Back 
with Sacred Oyl of Whipcord 

2. Prieſt. 'Tis no more than what the Proverb ſays —— Sweet Meat 

bave Sowre Sauce 

I. Prieſt. Then give me leave to wiſh in my turn ——-chat our 

SOWTE Sauce may bring us Sweer Mat at length When I 
Whip my ſelf upon my own Accompr, I lay it 04 fo gently, 
that if I ſhould hic a Louſe I ſhould do ir no hue ——+tw, this 
Whipping upon a National Accompr, Id: ead the thoughts of ic— 
Je makes my Back fore before I couch it 

Hall. "Tis a National Accompt inde<d, Fathers for if we 
looſe this place, we looſe ail our Hopes ia this Warld——-ani for 
the other, I am fre neither you nor 1 chink of it————Y ou looſe 
the Fruits of all your Maffacres and Rebcllions We looſe 
the Fruits of all ouc Plots and Confpiracies A 7efuit hitherto 

{o Famous for his Policicks, will be looke upon no berter than a 

Jakes Farmer His Holze/s minds nothing but to keep the 
Moſt Chriſtian King out of Italy and the Moft Chrifi-m King 

himſelf will have both his Hands too full to do us any good 

Who would nor Whip himſc'f, as you may ſuppole Fehr Whipe 


his Horſes, rather than this ſhali come to pals ! The way to 
Laſh our Enemies is to Whip our felves ——Luſti:y, Hoggi:g!y, 


Stoutly, Robuſtiouſly, Vigo:oufly 

I. Prieff. Truly, Father, I fear the Mercy of my Hand 
T ſhould hardlyrorment my ſelf at fuch a Rare,to ſave Rome trom be- 
ing ſackt again by the Goths and Vandals —Can you think of no other, 
bur this Drive on Carman Way to lave this poor Iſland ? Will—— 
I have it now and I hope my' Ingenuity will f:cure my 
Shoulders 


Come Fathers, come along with me 


SCENE 
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ACT. I. Scene 8. 


Tyrconnel, Primate, Nugent, Hall and Prieſts. 
Tyr. 'Exy morrow, Fatherz=—=>— what News brings you here 
w re hen Lord all Night, Devotions, 
1. Prieft, We my at our 1008, 
and So Heaven has inform'd us of, for: publick good. 
1. Prieſt. My Lord, we humbly conceive, here has been a very 
eat —< numbers of Men ſignifie little without a Bleſſing 
om above. 
Prim. Have you brought thoſe Bleſſings along. with you, Fathers? 
1, Prieſt. No, my Lord ——but we wonder they bave not bin 
ſent for all this while, from the Fountain where they are to-be had 
upon Eart We have heard of ſeveral Princes, that have 
been pre with Conſecrated Swords, and” Belts, and Hats of 
great valne: by St. Perer*s Succeſſor 37 by virtae of which they have 
; Miracles, and won mighty ViRories, to the -ubſpeakable 
gation of the Holy-Charch ; but we hear of none of theſe Con- 
ſecrared Swords that have been ſent to our Soveraign, or ſo munch 
as deſired in his behalf, | 
2. Prieft. 1 ſhould rather adviſe, that bis Holineſs might be ſent to 
for 'a hundred thouſand Conſecrazed Aſſes Faw- Bones -— tor by that 
means might Met Poor of out Souldiers prove a Sampſon— Or elſe 
I would bave his Holineſs to ſendus'St. Pertr's Sword—(for if he has 
his Keys, there is no doubt, but he has his Sword too.)—-for then 
would | undertake, that if our Souldiers ſhould but touch their Wea- 
ns with that Sword, they would receive a particular Virtue from 
* #3 a Million of Needles from the touch of one Load-ffone ;, and then 
wonld every ſingle Soldier kilf a thoufand Hereticks. 
| 1 do not underſtand; Fathers, 'aoy need we have of recurring 
to ſuch extraordinary Miracles. | 
2. Prieft. No, -my Lord; if all Men, had your Lordſhips Reſolu- 
tion; but the fears of Men, and cauſes of their Fears, are as various 
as their Faces —— They are- all Godfrey of Bullens, till they ſee their 
Enemjes«- — bot then this thing frights em; and YVother thing ſcares 
*m-—— and then run, he that - cans run — WERE” qe 
Tyr. Why therefore *tis, Fathers, thas while we are a going 
fight, you muſt pray for the Succeſs, 23 | 
Prieft, Alas! my Lord, we are Men «Ry as well as others, 
and 


therefore” I have always obſerved, that one Piow Fraxd is worth. 

hindred Pioxs Ave-Marres ————Of thoſe Lordſhip knows. 

we have many———and never dit the” Difficulties of our Ho- 

the Church, more than now, require the prattice of 

Primate. For thoſe things, take your own Courſes, Fathers, you 

—— Dutics of your Funtions——and have my Power for. 
ce. 


your 
4 Prieft. My Lord; ſend for half a ſcore Officers and Soul-+ 
iers- you hull then 1<e what Courſe we intend 50 take. 


|  Bater (Officers and Souldiers 20 them. 


Prieft. Gentlemen, 'you-are ſent for hi to Ict under- 
acre now 40 fight for your Holy. Mother the Church. 
my thoul, Farkers, we kaow allchis——but Fathers, 

” 4 | | 
«gain, F 


would not rather chooſe todyeia Martyr, and go iramediately to-Hea- 
—_ live-Bog-rotcing and ſtealing of Cows upon this miſcrable 


3+ Officer. Aut I haye 'beere ;leud -Liver all wy - Life, 1:mulſt con- 
Feſb, and you eli us fo! after ofi's Darraſtion i» come——that ma- 
2 ' times It makes me rather »ſhookt' $0 lize @ little longer, than to 
be poſhted out 4 this mans rang _ -7 <6 

4. Prieft. As for'ther, Centlemen, you! e ons in your 
Pockers, under the Hands and- Seals 'of bis Holineſs, for all the Tins. 
chat ever SE nature. ſocver—ſo that all who 
are 1:40, thatl:go'to» Heaven - fortinvith, before. 2/Cat can lick her 
Ear—— Nay, there-ſkatl be a:Note takes ef their Names, and they. 
fall all'be Canonie'd tao There nheyifhall fic all the day long,. 
and eat Ambroſia, and drink Vetter, which-are as far beyond 
BonpClapper 'and Cnrbagh, ns Viqubeyh and ae wy 

yon 


WOT” - 


5: 00nT 


T., 


thr are flaty-in 


4. 

in for all 
Wounds ————W by, 
ou gle w briteve in the Vi is Flory atd'$ Pantrich : 

I, - \ 1 | rg! - If. ' 

4+ Prieſt. And don's you believe the Cauſt of the holy Mother 
the Church, -to- be a good Cauſe ? 

2. Officer, Yeſh, by my ſhoule do we. 

4 Prieſt. Why, ther yare worſe thatr Turks, If ye don't fight 
to the laſt galp in a good Canſe Por the Tarks belicve they 
never ſhall dye till their time appointed be come———and thay 
has made *em ſo viftorious+—— if your. time be come, it matters 
not whether you be flaina by a Bullet, or a fall down Stairs in 
your V/quebah if your time be no# come, all the Bullets in 
the Kingdom can never touch ye. | | 

3. Officer, By my fpoude, Father, if the wholo Army were as well 
ſmaisficd as we, they would r- like ſ@ many Lyons for their 
go fay you, Dear el 

- Ones, We ſay 28 you ſay, —<qnd we foy as the Fathers ſay, ——' 
_— Fathers have: made grear ſhatfalions: upsn' us, by $5, Pan 
IR. —— 

Hall, You ſpeak like noble” Champiom of the Chireh——g0 
then, and. cate theſerhings igto the mindsof your Fellow Dear- 
Fogs,. and well be ſiire- 86 be: with! you: every day; to confirm your 
in your Reſolutions.——— 


Excunt Officers and Soldiers. 


4. Prieſt. Look ye, my Lord, this is the only way to nake theſe 
People fight For if the conſiderations of futtire Beatituc 
CEOS = _—_ 4 obeIps- on 

ik t ore, my' ov ſev we bavye i it as 
ſual: 08 , thus; of: Adebemets | ! WO a” - 

Primate, | like your way very well; Fathigrs; * thardfore" come 
| F 2 $0 
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Put Opiam in their Sauſh, and they ruſh into Batrel, pod 
a time, like Game-Cocks————ſo that the Enemy will never be able 
to wit their Lubberly  Multitude. (9. 

T is way, or that way, or any way, ſo we can but get 

the . Bruſhes they are like to endure-—And therefore 

Fathers, try the force of your Divinity-Magick. | 
FY -— We'll do all that lyes in our Power, you may be ſure, 
J 


"Twas we that made "em formerly rebell, | 
And now we hope to. make "em fight as well, 


ACT. IE Scene 9. 


Lactun, Ould 'you not havethe King, Sir, keep bis Agree- 
; ments with my» Maſter :——— You know, that: 
when your ſelf, together with the Lord Mayor and Aldermen Ad- 
im about, this Buſineſs, it hopes that be would ſtill confide 

| them, to govern , Dublin, the King made anſiver, that: 

i to his Brother Lewis, that I ſhould have 

vernmeat of Dabhn, and could not rFecede from it. — 
Tyrcon. Sir, 1 am as yet chief. Governour of this Kingdom un- 


Maſter, King Fe, and believe the Town to:be already 

Late, What Contrafts our Maſter made when he was abroad un- 
der your Maſters Power, arc-invalid in his own: Dominions 

Lanza, Is it ſo? Then tis time for me toreturn home again with 

| . Of five thouſand old beaten Spuldierg——— - 

DP 4 For which yau.-had the ſame Number of, new raiſed Men; 

a Winters Diſcipline, would ſoon make as fit for ſervice, as the: 

veſt Meg in your Maitery Army. {mn 


"I, 
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| Lauzun, Did not my Maſter furniſh you with Wine, Frute, Bran- 
dy, Hops, Tobacco, and other Commodities ? ary” 

Tyreon, And did nox you carry off our Butter, Cheeſe, .'Wool, 
Raw Hides and Tallow ; and did nox the King, releaſe ſeven pornd 
ren ſhillings upon every Ton of your Wine f———,. 

Laxzun, That's nothing to the purpoſe—— if you quarrel with 
my Maſter ——you'Il- loſe the beſt Card in your Pack —— and 
therefore I demand the Keys of the City and Caltle, as by agree- 
ment between my Maſter and yours. — 

Tyrcon, Not o faſt, Sir, who's King in /reland, your Ma- 
ſter or ours ?— | 

Laxi.ane. 1 know no King in Ireland, but my Maſter K. Lewis, 
and therefore ofice more in his Name'l demand the Keys of the 
Caſtle and City. 

Lutt. One would think the Keys of the City ſhould ſerve your 
turn there's room enough to quarter your handful of men—— 

Lauzan, Sir, My Maſter does not uſe to be contented with Cicies, 
unleſs he may have the Citadels that command %em. 

Tyrcon. Then it ſeems your Maſter intends to make a Conqueſt of 
= Kingdom, marry ſo far as hitherto, it comes eaſfie enough 
to him. * T 

Lanzxn. | know not what my Maſter intends to do-—-I am 
not of his Council—but this-l am fare of, that private Men never 
lend great Sams, but vpon good Security. 

Tyrcon. Thas rrodye Heirs, when hungry, ſell” their Birth- 
Rights for a Meſs of Porridge. -— = F 


* Emer K. }. 


XK. FJ. Why ſo much colour in your faces here, my Lords ?——— 
This is no time for Heats and Quarrels. | 
' "Luft. Herts Getieral Larzane, Sirg' demands the Keys of your 
City and Caſtle of Divblin——1' know nothow'l have trangreſs'd in 
my fidfiry to your Majeſty, but that 4'rhay beſt vera ruſted with 
them as well as He z Does your Majeſty intend ghe French ſhall 
make a Palatinate- of Ireland ? | | | 

Fames.” Peace, Lutterel, —you are. too hot, Me. p40 

Latt, Would ir not vex, Sir, any Man of Mettle to be de- 
graded from his Honour, to oblige an Alen?—— Give him the 
reſt too, and fave nothing for your felf, but empty Name. 
TT Fans. Intreague of State, above thy reach, and private Contract 
between wy Brother Zewis and my ſelf, command thy ſwift Obe- 


| dience, Lutt. 
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+ i ll neyer be Sir, and diſpoſe of %em at El- 
EE eLIgS 


Had you. your word 
ſs Sbjct as FR fo Rh the French, 


Exit Lott. 
gs ho Ai By Lied, 'Exſers will ſometimes be ir 

the* they loſe their money never fo fairſy——HEC's honeſt, tho 
forgetful of bis, Duty at this time——Beſides Severity would be un- 
ar foch a JunCture as this——— Tis ſufficient for you that 
1 have kept my, Promiſe with , your Maſter You ſee the 
Keysare yours; you may new go T_T 


AC F- IL, Scene 10. 


Lauzune, Solxs. 


—_ me dank de King for noting——— He delivre me de Key of 

Gzan Citec, and ob de Chaſtel dais command ir, begar, 

becauſe he know no vich. vay to dp imfelf——begar me Maire ® 
tank a de —_ ReUgr——— Sag oe ons as, vel tack a de 

Bear: a by | de; 'toot, as diſoblige 6 es Rapo=err FOR = 

Maitre be 6 gras" Ring of 6s rodkpre—enthegar me bee 

gran Prince of m— me make =p * Gin wn a3 


Foutre Diable of de Gran Prince: of Mg hon 
Fat can't lick his fingra, having all-as commanda. 


+ I's 


ACT 


Or, the Conquefs of Ireland. 


<I> q U., Scene I. 


Ki | roonnel, Hamilton, Primate, Nugent; 
Ts Tyrcomel Hen Butler, Talbot. "- 


+H 


Y Lords, Ly nn oo News of the. 


England, confirms & _ oof kis _—_— orces —— 
He comes'with al the Preparatipns of a. F »iand 
2 wary Capiaig———Aud cow he's come, I know. he will no 


trifle time away In the mean time at's > in England ——- 
not 2 'Moufe ſtirs ia my behalf, and that DCmnomommp_- 
I wiſh 1 were well rid of this unwelcome Gaſt———bat Woke 
fears polices me. 

cen eng not, Great Sir, that will - diſheartea. all 
the 

Famer, No, Ny Lord, not ſo neither; le have one braſh for' 
may be fare, what &'re Comes On b-———— Bot you know, ay 
muſt be forc'd to'lcave Dublus, bot thinly mann'd behind W—_—_ 
"tis a cd Neſt of Hereticks I wiſh they had bin all. tran- 

280. | | "I 

Tr. Oy en Sir, 'that - was debated” in -Copnal dingy ou, 
ginning Rut then-it was 'found, that all \the Buechers, Arew« 
ers, Bakers, Clothiers, Weavers, T, aybors, Sboo. makers, Hat-makers, 
Smiths, Carponers, and other .Arrizuns were Hereticks, { that 
had they bin remov'd, your Sopldiers could: have had neither 
Meat, 'Bread, nor Drink, nor Cloaths to wear, nor Carts. 40 
carry. their Proviſioa and Ammunitioa ipto- the -Field ; ..nar 
would [your 'Majeſty have hed @ Mint and Workmen to- Coyn 
your 'Brafs and Copper —— 

Nugent. However, Sir, there is Order takento ſecure the Hereticks 
ſafe enough —Your own Example in England, in Aonmonrb's 
time, has taught us to confine /em all with in the Charches, Hoſpi- 
tals and Jayls of the "City, till the Buſineſs be well over;. agd 
then you may make Bonkres of 'em for: your Victories — 

Famer, Well then, that care's over ——-But hbow- ſtands the 
Army affected for aghting ? are they -in the ſame brave humour 

were in, when 1 laſt took a view of %em. 
1 think fo, Sir, they ſhow the ſame Symptoms of Valour 
as- 


40 "The Royal Flight : 
as ever, Drink as hard, Swear as bard, toſs about you 
Healch as , Bounce, and Rant, and Swagger ns loud as 
ever, and quarrel with one another as much as ©re they did — 
and why they ſhould not fight the Enemy as Boldly and Cou- 
ragiouſly as they"Duel one: another, I know - not ———This 
1 dare ſay, they will either fight or run away; but that's left 
to their Diſcretion 

Fames, Well, but to ' come more cloſe to the Buſineſs. 
you ſce the Newyy's loſt, and you all agree that if we loſe Ardee, 
the 'Boywe is the next Paſs to be defended ——fo that it looks 
like Ropping one Torrent by 'another. 

" Hamilton, Goads Bread, and I'le undertake to hold the Enemy 
there this whole Summer — —or Vle give him leave to 
bans, Brovely ll,  Flamiom——-but is the River forde 
" Fames, Brav a MO — t iver forda- 
He ——for if it; be.— 
,, Ham, Whasx if it be ? Vic have it undermin'd, and blow 'em 
vp, if they offer to ſer foot in the water | 

James, Greatly ſaid again, Hamilton But I have heard 
that Old' Prince William of Naſſas, had fach a Trick -of paſling 
Rivers, that Duke & Ava ns the Queſtion, whether his A 
R_O__ or no—— Now ſuppoſe our Enemies ſhould have ſuc 
a k. 

Ham. Bread a Goad, Sir, | have men under my Command, 
that will kill a pjvon or a Tit-Mouſe fiyivg; 'much- more a 
Horfe or a Man; if they do not fly in the Night. 

« Fames, But what if they do 
'' Ham, What if they do? Why then bread a Goad, Sir, [ have 
a way to prevent that too, by driving ſtakes into the ground, all 
along this ſide of- the River, for many Miles » with their 
ends as ſharp as Needles ——-o that when come to light, 
y- moſt of ſpic themſclves with/ their own weight —— 
- General without Stratzgems, is like a Mountebank without his 
eceipts. —— 
Fame." Well, my Lords, if we can but ſtop him ten days, I make 
no queſtion but ro fee an Alteration of the Weather in our Af- 
- fairs-—for | have certain intelligence from Our Brother of France, 
that he has fo ordered it in Entlnd, that the Princes Fleet will 
not fight, "biſt leave the Datch in the Zurch, if they preſume an En- 
———__ that the French being Maſters of the Sea, wo ſhall 
ave what Afiſtance we deſire here, beſides a numerous lavaſion of 
England it ſelf, to joyn with our Friends in that Kingdom 


"4 


My 
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My Brother of France well knows that if I fall, his Univerſal Mo- 
narchy - muſt ſink-——>My Lords, theſe are my hopes, and theſe my 
Fears —— q 

Talbot. Does your great Game, dear. Sir, depend upon a ten 
days ſtop——that's too too mean, to beg of _ Time—— 
Well make it Agamemmors Toyl to gain the Boyne t (cord. to fly; 

Ham. And fo do I——— 

Gillicuddy. And fo do I 

Butler. And fo do I-———Ualeſs the Souldiers turn their backs 
and Flie=——For "was never My ambition to fight whole Ar- 
mies alone, ——— ' 


Enter an Iriſh Souldier, ſtaring and Breathleſs, 


Tyr. How now, Fellow-Souldier what News f— 

Sould. By my Shoule, Dear Joy, very bad——1 waſh one of thoſe 
that was ſctto guard the Paſr, within four miles of the Newry ; and 
there we bad news that the Des and the Dutch were advanced ay 
far as the Newry — preſently they ſent us word, that-if we burnt a- 
ny more Houſes, they would give no quarter either to French or Ee- 
riſh-—By and by we ſaw a Party of them appear at a diſtance—— 
and by St, Paxirick, they look'd all like your Sharazens, with turn- 
pike Beards on each fide their Mouths, as ſharp as Boars Tuſhes——- 
which made ſuch a great fear upon us, that we preſently quitted 
the Paſh, 2nd made haſte to Ardce, my Dear Foy——Had your Lord- 
ſhip bin there, my Dear Foy, you would have done the ſhame, by my 


Tyrcon. Could you obſerve their Number ? 

Sould, By my” ſhoule, dear Foy, I believe there might be about 
thirty Thouſand 

Tyrcon. How |. thirty Thouſand, Man ! 

- Sow/d,” By my ſboule, they.made fo great fear vpon me, that I 
have hardly' yes recovered my ſelf——By St. Pawrrick, I am ſhure 
there was great many more than. four hundred — | 

Fr. _ is this. all you can fay ? 
_ Yeſh, by ay ———_ I think -—arv. 5 wy" wa 

+ Fr A verys ginning, by my Troth-- This is juſt 
Hey; paſs and be gone——lf the Concluſion be no better ——— 

. #{wn; Now ate nog} Sir, 40.) .of all the reſt, by the Cowar- 
diſe of one Raſcallion'Sleve—Let*em <njoy'a Trivial Paſs or twg— 
2. . And let theor all\;heir Numerous Forces RYn, | | 
-\- | There's nothing won, til 7 br Ys Boyn, a6 * 
' ? 
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ACT II. Scene 2. Repreſenting a 
Sutter s Tent. 


Three Iriſh Captains, 3 Triſh Lieutenants, 3 Iriſh Enfrgns, Satler. 


1, Capt, MH ——= Joys, what ſhall we drink thisMorn- 
inNgo—— 

Omnes, E'en what you pleaſe, Captain——— 

1, Cape, Hey, Swtley, what's the beſt Liquor by St. Patrick, 


Satler. AlPs beſt, my dear Foysr,————Clret, White-Wine, Br an- 
dy, Vſquebaph, which you like beſt —— 

I, Cope. Then bring us half a dozen Bottles of Claret——better we 
drink ir, than the Hereticks have it ——— 

[They all drink three or four Healths about, and then ceaſe, 

1: Capt, Well——my gear Foys, have ye been at the King's Tent 
this — op 

2.'Capr. Yeſh, 1 at the' King's Tent———- There: was all in 
deep Conſiderations and Conſultations _——not a great Officer to 
be fpoken with; and fo I left *em by St. Pantrick- 

3. Capt, "What think you ont, Captsin——how does the Pulſe of 
your Heart beat ?-—For by -my ſhoule, the Prince will make a quick 
puſh fort=——he encamps in the Plains of Dundalk this Night=—— 
and then by my ſhonte, he wilt be with us #o- Morrow 

1. Capt. By my ſhoule, my Heart beats but faintly———Fhe De- 
vil tauke me now, if I do love theſe 'French Men—— They begin to 
Fyranniſe: over ns already 

I. Liewenant, By St. Pautrick, 1 had like to bave run my Skein——- 
through a French Captain's Guts but Yother Night, for calling me 
Eeriſh Teqgue——however, | frrg's'Glaſs of Winein bis F 
and had we not been parted, I hzd let the Sun through his Body-—- 

2, Liextenant. By my ſhoule, 1 will fight for his' , for my 
Reliſhions, and for the Holy Fathers the Preiſtſhs, but I will: not 
fight for the Frenb —— | 
* 3. Zichtenam, By Sx. Pautrick, # Son of a tenthouſand Fathers of 
a French Man, me to my Faſh Cother day, that he knew no 

in 2h)gn ig ar: Foro tkenrd fame him to Hell, 

thonght hity worth the Devils 


1, Capt. Why this, by my ſhonkey it is, dear Foys, that" makes the 
Pulſe of my Heart beat fo faintly————Þy 


A St. Parikh, 1 am 
in 
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ndary _— I ſhall fight or run for it. 
. By my ſhoule, 4«r Joy, if I ſee you run, Vie follow with 


B ſhou Captain, I think it ſenſe to fight f 
wr le WO Tn ik pen tf fr 


— Captain. By St. Pavrrick, 1 think we ſhall be all of one mind by 
and —— 

hy I don't know, noble Captain, that ever we true born 
triſh, ever diſagree'd among our ſelyes in theſe points——— 

2. Capt. Suppoſe we ſhould get-the day, and the French ſhonld 
come in and © overrun our Wives and Faſter Siſters, ——what (hbuld 
we” get by that?=— 

1. Liemtenan. "Tis true, I conld be as Tried as another is Incckers 
bat not to'my ſelf ——- bur" ties 'crue} 26 himſelf, that fights for 
him that intends him a miſchief —— 

3. Capt. And therefore tis, that I like the way of Maſſictng 
Hereticks, much better-than figt : with Hereticks——Tis a cibre 
Way, md Yohe wit feſs wonble——- 

- Why then; dic7 Joy," what think ye' of make Petitions 
"Majeſty, that the buſite ay by GEGRd-dy mold ot "hires 


throws, vere lucky hand at 
germs hekon «Res aha neo — rn rp eee would be 
ned without Bloodſhed——and the Chance of Fortune' the 


"7. Eff. Or fot three to three; ſer-foot to foot, and they that” 
5 Ce — 

1. Cop. No, Enſign-—there would be no' Chatice in that—for 
then the Dames or the! Dutch wont be Tuve to-wih —— Bot what nee 
all this difpute?—WY" are ſafe-'xs" Os 4 Wall]of- Water 
betweett us; nor any thing but their can hers vs—and Þ ho 
that none of us were' ever {© Corſh entree 
killed with a Cannon Bullet v cody Land —Hirk by St. $6 


in 2 


the 


the Drudſfs-are-irf-ari kak 
Credh——Eobey lol, No Ay the reeving 7, 


ML Hurts. | 
$ iy view==and WE ate ay Corietntad” 


to our mar 
TA Wy a0 6 aaa £3" i ley 


man. do 8s God and, Se. —— him — 
——— [Exim Omhes. 
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ACT II. - Scene E I 
4 * Meſſenger, D. of Berwick, Sale, | SEC 3A 


"2h ann great Sir the Tydiogs which Ib [ bri I | MN 5 
4 P*s 1 « Sr, tho Tra vanquifid bring = 
KR... B. 4pm he Grohe Rog fa 


CIIm—D 1, firy——Ficee, Paſſage 0'ce ahe\Boyn the Ene-, 
mies 4 gxin'd—Y our Royal Father's Forces rotted. and difper- 
ſed—and he himſelf baſting once more to reimbark for France —— 

Sarsfield. Curſe g*, my Sears, that be detact*d that _ 
I would have wreſted Victory out of Heretick- Fortunes ha 
I Wert $hou ia- the; Copganont, Friend ? 
ring at gray ar hg —_— 
10 or meage>ar =p 


his x 
FE. upon the 386, we ute Knqny — »ithio-vghg: 
of ug; .#he Soy being berwees Us and Them-—but is ſeems 
the- P, of So did not thiak fit —_— any thing4hat day, . 
in ye the Body of the Infantry and Artillery did not. come up 
"0 bane ht we. coyld dilgaver Ha riding 490 2nd fro? co. view 
_ Poſture of our Army, and judg'd it was he, by'zhe” Attendance: 
on hoyer'd abous; him, which, mage -as fire withtyo rg 

- Ball | _— T hickeft r+—++—bv4 as if-aH.our-Aullety had 


byt' oaethat only killed. 
I his "oglder, and pered hi 


ha; the. Ear, as if For- 
agly ſons 4p;welcams bies $0.the » Sx egconrage him 


drave-them a for. 


- x ho me as beuw ! wh 76a 
—_ n— me mad and fmall _ 
are 


WS rhe mes N 
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are mach at one May they be accurſt, and never taſte ſtrong 
Drink more, for their /mall- Beer Fighting — | 

Meſſ. On the other ſide, the Danes and Dutch,in a great Body, took 
the ſtream like ſo many ſhag Spariels and fighting vp to the 
middle in 4he Water, beat off our Men, and gaining the Land, rout- 
ed all before **em 

Sarsf. The: Devil take *em for a Company of Sons of Water- 

— - W here was Laxzzre all this while ? 

AMefſ. Why, Sir, at the ſame time the P. of O. paſſing the River 
at the head of a great Body of Horſe, attacked Lauzxne with a 
Bravery to be extold, tho? in an Enemy, and forc'd -him to give 
way; and at length to retire, finding himſelf abandon'd by the 
Foot ———*Tis true, he retreated in good. Order, after the loſs of 
General Hamilton taken Priſoner ——bur-the reſt diſperſt and bro- 
ken, ſome ran- one way, ſome another—— leaving all our Baggage 
and eight Pieces of Cannon as a Pray to the Viftors ——— All that 

ov*d lucky to us in this Battel, was this, that Dyke: Schom- 

£. ws {lain with a Carbine-ſhot,. at the head of his Men, advan- 
cing to obſerve Lanzune's motions —— | 

D. of B. Where. was my Royal Father all this wbile ?——- 

Meſſ. He ſtood upon a riſing. ground i the Rear, out of ha 
way, where. with 1 ears in bis Eyes for a. while he beheld the bad 
Condition of his Afﬀairs— till at length my Lord 7Tyrcounel crying 
out with a deſpairing Voice, Sawvez. le Roy, —and his Majeſty, ſee- 
ing . his Army all ia diſorder, took. care 30 fave himſelf, and fled 
with all ſpeed. to | 
. |.D,,of B. What was our loſy f— _ 
... Mef. The loſs of the whole Kingoorl art like your Grace—- 
 D. of B. 1 mean what our particular loſs ? .., 

AMeſſ. About fifteen hundred lain, and a great number of Priſo- 
ners——l forgot to tell you, Sir, there was one whole Regiment 
ran away, without ſo -_ as taking up their Arms from the ground 
where oy Regimentally laid **tm —— 

Sarif. Thoſe were Sparks of Yenur, Vle warrant ye, Sir—ſuch 
as bad rather. fight in a. Brothel-Hopſe than in a pitch'd Field—— 
a bleſſed tory ——>Now the Devil take me, if all theſe Fellows 
do not deſerve to be fairly hang'd our of the way, that we may have 
no more of the breed of '*em-—— Oh———?Yonder 1 ſee ſome of 
the Raſcals coming bither for* ſhelter —— 
| [The Cove diſcovers a great mumber of Fugitives running 

#0 Sarsfield's Body for ſecurity. 


Enter 
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Enter half « ſcore duſty Teagues. 


Sarsf. Scoundrels where have you left your Arms ?—— 
1, Souldier, By my ſhoule, dear Foy, we have left %*im behind 


2, Sould. By my ſhoule, dear Foy, we made great fire upon the 
Enemies, till they came ſo near us, that we were afraid they 
would have taken us Priſoners, by St. Panrtrick ——— 

$. Sould, By Creeſh, dear Joy, I club'd ont the Brains of no 
lefs than ſeven Hereticks at one time——ych merry did I— 

Sarsf, I warrant they were dead before——— 

3+ Yeſh indeed were they, dear Foy, _——but they 
made ſuch fear upon me as they lay, that 1 refoly'd to kill **m 


4. Sould, By Creeſh now, *twas in my Thoughts to have fought 
— Odo us word, that it we 
did, they would give ns nv Quarter ———znd ſo when all run; 


I run for good ——_ % 
Sarsf. Ti Dl drown'd Kittens in a Horfe-Pond, at- 


tend ye all—— What encouragement has a Man of Courage to 
engruſh bimſelf with ſbch Vermin_—_!'de troſt my ſelf as ſoon 
oe. BY: Eg os ts did 
N . By my ," you do us wrong, we di 
Men could' do———bort we met with Men that were 
re than Men——— You know, da Foy, ir is- @ hard matter 
row againſt the Stream———but Men fought againſt the 
- beat 0s-— They ſtood ith? Water like Stakes, —— 
| ee 0 Y TIONS monty! mad 
t moved t=r, © wy 
D. of B. Come, Co there*s no help for no Remedy ——— 
"Tis my Royal Father's Misformmqe to work with ba& Tools 
and _ Artiſt in "the World 'can' never 'make = Silk Purſe of 
a Sows 


Serificld; However" there's Life in a Muſcle Rti——titic Here- 
ricks have not done all their Wark yet——we have ſomething 
Rill lefr, thar will hold *tm play for ſome time«——and if we cat 
bur ger freſh Succoors from France, we maybe able to turn the 
Scales ——or elſe at leaſt to make an bonoorable Compoſition for 


our ſelves. ne 


[ Exennt, 
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A CT II. Scere 4. 


King J. Tyrconnel, Herbert, Mayor of Dublin, 


and others. 


T. % So Day a Man, to Morrow a Mouſe———- 
Herbert, I muſt confeſs, I was in hopes 1 might have had 
a Mace carryed before me, as well as my Capital Enemy Yef- 
Oe — 

4 Tyrcosn. Loſe all in one day, without of ever having a 
Back Game to play! What will the World think of usf—— 
They'l ſay, ſurely we were either very Improvident, or very Con- 
fident Gameſters, to hazard all at one Throw——. 

K. F. I muſt confeſs, 1 long miſtruſted the Ifhe of this day, 
and therfore it was, that 1 ſent away Trent, to prepare Ships for 
my return into Fraxce before the Fight—— 

Herbert. *T was ill foreboded, ant pleaſe your Majeſty 
but by this you have acquired- the Honour of being the greateſt 
Prince in the World; happy in your Misfortunes, to be both a 
King, a Prieſt, and a Prophet ; which is more than your Brother 
Lewis can pretend to A King without contradiftion—— 
a Prieft, ts being of the Order of Zeoyolz, and the Prophet of your 
own Afﬀiction ——— | 

Fer. | wiſh I might have prov'd a falſe Prophet, tho? it had 
coſk me the ſpoiling of your Compliment, my Lord Bat 
there's no ſtaying here <——— They are in quick purſuit 1 warr- 
rant ye; after us-———therefore ſend for the Mayor and Al- 


dermen. ; 
Herbert, T hey attend wichonr, Sir ——— 


--Enter Mayor and Aldermen. ' 


K. F, Gentlemen, I had a very good Army in England; but 
when 1 had the greateſt Occaſion for them, they deſerted me—. 
When I came into this Kingdom, 1 found my Roman Catholick Sub. 


jets well pped and prepared to defend my Cauſe. And tho? 
I had been told, that when it came to the tonch, they 
would never bear the brunt of a Battel, I would never believe 


it gill now. ?Tis true, they did not deſert me as in England, yet 
when 
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when it came to a Tryal, they baſely fled the Field, and left the 
Spoil to my Enemies So that hence forward I never more 
deſire to head an /riſb Army, and now am reſolv'd to ſhift for my 
ſelf ; and ſo muſt you too. So, Gentleman, Farewell 
Mayor. Now is my Heart as heavy 'as a ſix Pounder fit 
for nothing but a Grocer's Scales, to ' weigh Plums withal 
and therefore to keep it from ſinking to the bottom of my Belly, 
I hope my Brethren and I ſhall endeavour to lighten it this 
Night, with your Majeſties Health before the Enemy comes a- 
mongſt us——-”Tis the lt thing that we 'do for the depart- 
ed, -and fo 'may Heaven grant - you ſucceſs with - the ſame Bene- 
volence, as we ſhall drink it with fidelicy to your Cauſe 
Herbert, A pretty -rough draught of Cordial Allegiance ——« 
yet” ſomething berter than Grief in one hand, and Sorrow in 
the other Withal, my Lord Mayor I muſt tell ye, 
that tho? it has been often debated, in. Caſe a Revolution ſhould 
happen, whether upon deſerting of - D«blin, the City ſhould not 
be fir'd, the -King has conſider'd of it, and thinks it too Bar- 
barous to bez. done for tho'- te the French Modes in 
all other things, in that he does DOt— 
| Tyrcon. You ſee what a gracions-Prince you were like to have 
had, and- therefore let it be the laſt At of your Obedience to 
repreſs all Inſolencies of the Rabble, and keep all thiogs quier, 
till your new Guardians come, and then let alone 
Mayor, And | think too, the Proteſtants may be all let ou. f 
their Confinements, without any Orders of the Lientenancy —— 
Tyr. Ay, Ay, my Lord, or elſe they'l let out themſelves —— 
farewel, my Lord 
XK. 7. Now, my Lords, let us poſt the next way to Watey- 
ford for 1'me reſoly'd not to fleep till 1 get a Ship- 


board ——— 
Herbere, Pleaſe your Majeſty, I intend to' bear you Compa- 


K. F. With all my heart, my Lord 
have Juſtice o* my ſide. 


oy 


I always love to 
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ACT. II. Scene 5. 


The Releaſed Proteftants and Papiſts meet in the Streets, the 
Papiſts fawn upon 'em. 


Papift. Oo H Neighbour, well met L am heartily glad to 

ſee you at liberty again By my ſhoule, Neigh- 

bour, you cannot imagine how ſorry | was at your Confinement— 

By Creeſh, Neighbour, I did all thas lay in my Power fos 

yOu———-4wct and ſpoke in your behalf; till 1 was fo ſnubb'd 

for my 4 that 1 was forc'd to pull in my Horns, for fear of 
being taken for one of you 

Proteſtant, Ay, Nei r, I heard what pains you took 
api. Tyvly Neighbour "owes 2 Opinion, th 

fs, y was always m inion, that our 
Clergy wore foaondet too ſevere —_—_—l with chey had been more 
mild, it might perhaps have been better for *em——1 told *em 
of their Rigour many times —— but then they were preſently 
Cock a Hoop——— What are you a favourer of Heretich; $——— 
and ther my Mouth was preſently — m— 

Proteſtant, Well, Neighbour, *tis now———and 1 pray God 
forgive *em, for rr, | — 

2. Papi. ON » How I am overjoy'd at your delive- 
ratice———l1 proteſt, Neighbour, I offer'd to be your Bail, 
and carryed another along with me, but it would not be taken—— 
I think Devil was in %*em to be ſo Cruel I knew ye to 
be an Honeſt Man, and a juſt Dealer and I would have 
paun'd all the Reputation I had in the World for ye, if they 
would have taken it 

Proteſtant, I thank you kind Neighbour, 1 am very well ſatisfied 
in the Truth of what you ſay and | wiſh they would have 
taken your ſecurity, for I was almoſt ſtiPd, we were ſo crouded 
LOgtther 

3- Papiſt. Neighbour ! I proteſt I joy to ſee you out of your 
Trouble did you never receive ſome inconſiderable trifling 
parcels of Money by a private hand—— 1 know they were not worth 
ipeaking of —but Vle affure you, upon the. Word of a Chriſtian, 
"Twas I that ſent *et——— 

Proteſtame, Vie aſſure you, Neighbour, they were very acceptable —- 
H and 
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and I moſt cordially thank you for it——1 knew Neighbour, *twas 
your Charity, by the private mark you us'd to give your Money.—. * 

Papiſf. And/ did not at other times, the ſame private hand, bring 

you meat ahd drink ? 
ant, Yes, Neighbour, . I muſt reeds acknowledge it—— 

Papiſt. Ill aſſure ye "twas I that ſent it=-———for I could not 
endure Men ſhould be ſo cruelly us'd ; 

Proteſtant. | was not ignorant of your kindneſs, Neighbour—— 
I knew the Meas by the dreſſing, and the Drink by the taſte — 
for I knew you had your meat always well dreſt, and kept good ? 
Drink in your Houſe——1 hope 1 may live to retaliate your Cour- 
telies ——— 

4. Fapiſt. Your moſt humble Servant, Mr. Clommell. 

Proteſtant, I do not know you, Sir—— 

Papiſt, It may be ſo, Sir,——but were not you for two years to- 
gether moſt violeatly tormented with the Head-ach — 

Proteſtant, Yes, Sir, 1 was ſo, but when Kiog  Femes was here, 
coming over Efſex Bridge late i*ch*. Night, from viſiting ſome Pro» 
teſtant Relations, ſome body or other, without the leaſt provoca- 
tion in the World, gave me a cut 0. the Head about ſeven Inches 
long, to my great caſe as it proy'd, for the Pain has never troubl'd 
me fince the Cure=—— | 

Papiſt.- Vie aſlure ye, Sir, upon the word of a Chriſtian, *rwas 1 
gave you that Cut=——for by my kill in Surgery, 1 knew there 
was na other way to Cure ye——And 1 did is pnexpectedly, for 
fear you would have been unwilling tor have uadergone the Cure, 
had you been told of it beforehand —— 

Proteſtant. Truly Sir, *twas a very great kindneſs, more than I de- 
ferv*d——and a very great Cure; and Vle aſlure ye, Sir, I ſhall 
recommend ye for a Curer of the Head-ach, to all I know that 
are in the ſame Condition that I then was 

[Excum Papiſts— Proteſt ants meet together, 

z, Proteſtant, Who lately thought of an Alteration like this, fo 
ſudden and ſo Comfortable !——1 could not reconcile my Bones 
to the hard Boards, for my life—they will hardly endure a Fea- 
ther Bed yet, they are ſo | Gr 

2. Proteſtant. How did you find your Houſe at your returg—- 
Pm fure they left me nothing but bare Walls —— 

I, Proteftane, Truly Neighbour, I have not beard a Mouſe ſtir 
in my Houſe yet——| believe they all went after our Proviſions 
to the Popiſh Habitations——and then for my Wares and Goods 
they are all vaniſhed———and yet 1 am fore when I left %m, 


they 
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they were all Corporeal Subſtances, that had they not been taken 
away, would never haye mov'd of themſelyes Certainly Car- 
riage was very dear, during our Configement and I am apt 
to think they would have carry'd a way the very bare walls too, 
had they had time.to pick down the Mortar, 

3. Proteſtant, Certainly fince the Pariſian Maſſacre, never did Prince 
permit ſo much Barbariſm to be committed in the Metropolis of a 
Kingdom- 

> Progeſtant. And yet now I cannot but ſmile to hear our 
late Perſecutors and Slanderers tell us, what private friends they were 
to us in our neceſlities,| to curry favour with us for fear of the ſame 
uſage———But for my part, I dor'c believe a tittle they fay— 
only I give ?*em cheap good words. 

g Proteſtant, That it was debated whether they ſhould fire the 
City or no, in caſe they were forc'd to deſert it, is apparent by 
by the King's own confeſſion ———and it was no Icfs plain, that 
thoſe thoughts were laid aſide, more out of fear of the li:fle Mer- 
cy $0 be expetted froman Enetny ſo enrag'd—+——than out of any 
Kindneſs to uy——aud therefore now we are free, let us have a 
care of the ſame Yoke again———1 hope we ſhall fight a little bet- 
ter for our Deliverer—— than theſe Caterpillers did for their 
King and ſo if you pleaſe, let us go and Drink the beſt Health 
in the World, To King William and Queen Mary. [ Exennt, 


ACT III, Scere 6. 


Tyrconnel, Lauzune, La Hoquette. 


Saw him Shipt off- and I could not but let fall ſome of my 
Radical Moiſture at parting, but it was only like a ſhore April 
ſhower when the Sun ſhines——-for indeed, under the Roſe be it 
ſpoken, our King is not the man I took him for no man 
more impatient for the loſs of his Crown, no man more unwilling 
to venture himſelf for the recovery of it 
Lawxzan, My Lord, my Maſter's a Politician, and will not let 
him venture———He has charg'd him to the” contrary 
For if he be loſh, my Maſter loſes the chiefeſt Inſtrument he has 
to diſturb his moſt dreadful Adverfary._— * 


Tyreon,- And when your Maſter finds he can do no good with him, 
Mi. Hy * ; what 
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what will he do with him then ? — For people have little Kindneſs for 
unfortunate Princes, eſpecially thoſe that ſhew themſelves more 
- careful of their perſons, than of their Dominions. And there- 
fore if this laſt A of his have not quite —_ that ſmall 
Remainder of Aﬀettion which the Engliſb had for him, I think 
they are too blame, to be always venturing their Lives and For- 
tunes in a leaky Bottom — 

Lawzxne, What wiil you do then, my Lord ?—— 

Tyrcon, I'll een do as well as I can——Vle only ſtay to ſee 
Lymerick loſt, and then Ile confider——1 muſt confeſs I have 
ſome Embers of gratitude till glowing for my Old Patron 'and | 
_—_—_— I would fain do as much for him as 1 
could — 

Lauzune. Bat what ſhall I do then, that have fold all to fol- 
low the Fortune of an Unfortunate Prince ?——1 am loth to re- 
turn home to my own Country to be laught at 

Tyrcon, Faith, my Lord, 1 wonld adviſe you 
gade into the Moree, as Hawkeworth the i 
the thirds time, got leave to ma 
in Arms, where he ſerv'd them that g 
ceſs, that at length he had 
nader a noble Monument, by 
Lord, when you have got your Men int 


nown acquir'd, you may chance to be 
at Venice, or elſe in the Chief AMoſquee 

Lauzune, | ſhould be glad my Lord, of your 
pany, and be willing you ſhould ſhare as well 
i my Funerals —— 

Tyrcon. Pardon me, my Lord, for being merry-in'misfortune—— 
an ounce of Mirth is worth a pound of Sorow—— 

Hogquette, But what ſhall I do then ?——1 have no Brigades to 
carry Ether to the Twrk, or any where elſe—— 

Laxzune, Oh ! Lieutenant General, you may return again to your 
Native Country without Refleftions— 

Hoguettre. | think, my Lord, | have as much reaſon to com- 
plain as you————our Maſter might have ſent ſome body elſe 
than us of his firſf of April Errands, into a Cowardly Coun- 
try What Honour did he think we could win among a 

pany of Captaig - Cut-puddings that never intended to 

Lowe _— Had we not underftood the Right French rs of 

ting 


W_— Y IF WP 
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6ghting ſavingly, we had been all cut to piece——— 

Tyrcon. My Lords, I make no queſtion bus you have both 
of ye made up your Mouths pretty well This Iſland 
affords good ſtaple Commodities, that are good Chaffer in 
France and ſure you did not burn fo many Towns and 
Villages for nothing——certainly you $kim'd off the Cream of 
the ſpoil for your ſelves—— 

Hoguette. Something begar we have got you may be fure—— 
but not ſo much as you think for, or we expeCted to gain-— 
Vemre Goy, | was for plundering of Dwblin, and then we might 
WW? filld both Pockets, Breeches and all now we muſt be 
glad ito get away with a Flea in our Ears, in Compariſon, as well 
as we can Would I were well ſafe once, where ſome of 
my Luggage lyes—— 

of => —1 I wiſh 1 were any where but where I am——here E 
neither Command, nor am Commanded —but lye ill for wans 


" of work, like a Brick-layer in Winter——Aorbles, 1 thought to 


have been Prince of D=blin before this 

Tyr. 1 queſtion, my Lord, whether that would have fallen 
to . your ſhare 

Lanzane, Mortblen, had we beaten the Enemy, 1 could have 
beaten all your Men my ſelf and then I would have try- 
ed who was Maſter, your Kigg or Ourg—— 

Tyr. Ah, my Lord, Pame. afraid you ſhew*d your Teeth too 
ſoon and that was the reaſon our Dogs bit no clo- 
ſer 


' Enter Meſſenger. 


My Lords, the Engliſh Army is certainly marchiog towards 
ye in two Bodies-——Ore General Douglas - Commands; . the 
other is headed by the Victorious Prince himſelf— — | 

Lawzane, We have been all along deluded with Stories and' un- 
truthy——— Where are your fifty thoufand Men, my Lord, that 
were to riſc in England? —— | E: 

Tyr. Why,' Sir, they are gone to joyn the twenty thouſand 


Men your Maſter ſent to take the Fle of Wight —— 
k ny your Lordſhip underſtand what - belongs to falſe reports 
A s 


Lauzune, 
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| Laur.ane, Ves Begar, and to true ones too, my Lord———1 
wiſh I had never given Credit to the true ones, and 1 had never 
loſt, my true Shou of Mutton, to ſnap at the ſhadow —— 


Enter ſecond Meſſenger. 


The Enemy comes on a-pace, and lyes this Night at Goon 
Bridge 

Lauznne, Were | not now in an Ifland; I conld find a hun- 
dred holes to creep out of this Labyriath———-1 could joyn a hun- 
dred of my Maſter's Parties <—— But in this Lobs Pound, what 
the Diable ſhall I do with two thoutand five hundred Men———- 
Well, my Lords, I'le leave Lymerick,, for that would be to ſhug 
wy ſelf op. in a Pound, withia a Pound, and retire to Galio- 


T7 here I ſhall either meet wich Ships to carry off my 
_ or clic with new Reinforcements from my Ma- 
TP Woas ever Man thus Bubbl'd Yentregoy, 


To ſell good Land to purchaſe a Decoy. 


ACT. IIL Scene 7. 


: Meſſenger, Lauzune, Tyrconnel, Berwick, Hoquette, Sars- 
field, Talbot 


M* Lords, I come with Winds and Sails as diligent to haſt-, 
en me,. ay | was zealous to bring you welcome Tidings 
from St. Germains.——— 

Berwick, Thou feem'ſt to have rather flown, than come by 


» Adeſſ. With the fame ſpeed your Royal Father Sew, who was at 
Tredab the Tenth of Jay, and the Twenty lixth as $t- Gere 


| . Berwick, And is my Royal Father well ?—— 


Mefſ. 
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Aff. Upon the twenty ſixth of Fly, your Royal Father arri- 
ved at St. Germajns, in the King of France's Coaches, accompa- 
nyed by the D. of Bozillon Great Chamberlain; who was 
ſent to receive him in his Majeſty's Name 

Ber. There's Honour ſtill, and Royal Reſpect 1 ſee, ſhewn 
even to my Father's Misfortunes what would be done to his 
Proſperity |! — 

Meſſ. The King went to viſit him the ſame day, and re- 
ceiv'd him with all che Teſtimonies of a Tender and Ardent 
Aﬀettion ——And made him new Proteſtations to ſapport him a- 

ioſt his Enemy, and to employ all his Forces to reſtore him; . - 
nor did he ſhew him any ſigns of being diſlatisfied with his Con- 
dut —— 

Ber. There's new Conſolation for ye, my Lords, to raiſe your 
finking Spirits —— 

. I wiſh they may come quickly, or elſe I fear I ſhall 
be in the Sudds, before their Arriyal « [fetching a deep 


bo 

Ber. Why d'ye ſigh, my Lord !—— 

Lauzune, [Sighing again.) 1 know my Maſter*s 4 great Diſſembler, 
my Lord, and 1 am well fatisfied moreover, that he has other 
Fiſh to fry, than to employ all his Forces to aſſiſt your Royal 
Father Morblew, 1 dow like the beginning of the Story—— 
Go on Meſſenger. 

Atſſ. The Viſit laſted above two Hours, and by the report 
of ſome that underſtand Aﬀairs, *twas ' not altogether ſpent in 
Complements *Tis ſaid alſo, that your Royal Father is 
to go aboard the French Fleet, and endeavour to land in England, 
where he hopes to find a Conſiderable Party that will declare for 


Ber. I like this well *Twas ſo order'd, to ſave my 
Father's Vow, who has determined neyer to head an Ir: Army. 
more 
Meſſ. The next Morning he went to Ye7ſailles, to viſit her. 
Majeſty, and return'd that Evening to the Queen h': Royal Con-. 


Ber. And how did the receive him ?—— 


Meſſ. [ After 4 little ftndying] Um why an't like your 


Grace, there were ſome little Bickerings between *cm at firſt 
but the next Morning ſhe ſeem'd well contented. 


Ber, 
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Ber. Ay———ſbes 8 Woman never bears Malice long in her 

Meſſ. There's ſomething more that | have to ſay, but Pa loth 
to out with it —— 

Ber. Out with it man —— for fear of Choaking ——- 

Mefſ. 7Tis ſaid———there ftops 

Ber. Prichee go on 

Meſ. Tis ſaid, that all the Welcomes and Careſſes which 
the King made your father,cannot reconcile him to the Eſteem of the 
Court Grandees——— They ſay that William was truly born 
to Command, and James to obey and that It was for your 
Father who had nothing more to loſe, to have ated the Per- 
ſon of King Willam in Ireland, and for Wilkam the third to have 
ſpar*'d himſelf, as yoor Royal Father did — 

Ber. And did they call him King William ?—— 

Ne nn eeeey bats tw 

. Fie go an enge *em every Mother's Son, as ſoon as 
Pme at leiſure—— Well, but how does my Royal Father look, 
does he ſeem any way dejected L_— 

.  MAeſſ. Quite the contrary, Sir ——He carries it with an Air and 
Countenance rather.of a Prince Triumphant over his Enemies, than 
of a Perſon that had fled before **tm—— 

- Ber. Law ye now there, Lords———You ſee my Royal 
Father's Heart whole ſtill the King of France ſticks to him— 
I find we ſhall bave Yother Bruſh for's ſtill—— 

Lawzane, All this does not yet fatisfie me——Pa fore my Ma- 
ſter's toa knowing in the Art of War, not to underſtand, that 
if his Arms have not proſper'd in J/reland, it muſt be in part 
the fault of him that commanded them——So that if he re- 
ceived him kindly at his return, and appear'd ſatisfied with his 
Coududt, it was rather out of Policy from the bottom of 
his Heart Bot my Maſter has ſtill need of him, to oppoſe 
the King of England, and therefore it is, that he” is ſo good a 
Husband of him, and ſo behaves himſelf towards him as if he 
were the greateſt General in the World -—— 

Sarsfield. You are ſo full of Scruples, my Lord—you ſuppoſe 
and believe, and believe and ſuppoſe this and that and Yo- 
ther 1 believe and ſuppoſe no ſuch thing — I believe 
the King of France to be real, and that he ſcriouſly intends to 
do as. he ſays — | 


Tyr. 
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Tyr. . Otherwiſe he | were the mo ul Perſon in the 
FITS. en it lay in 4 Power he. Le 


could for—dim= —Nay, I "may boldly fay, that 
been for our Maſter, te bad never Gy ” what 


| will inſtance yee 
mannaging , Al} the Dutch Wars 1 for 


ſtragge Alterations in - 
og tht does nt na ball 7 


How pen ea 2 time, 
Tyrcon. Traly, Lord, :1 Ci nn 
Sars, Befi ey, cont come Sennight— 


Lau%unt.———Not ſo {e (00g, Con 

Sears. Vie hold ye, my "t_ * handed Guineys to one 
ON tL—_— 

Lawzane, Wagers are. Fools Arguments, Colonel — * 

Sars. By the Bones of of my Father, Ple take the Lye 'from ne'er > 
« French Boygre——Diablc of ye all 


Draws == They all drats, take' Parties, fall a Remin 
bo nt fo porn end 6 the uh th. C 
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